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1 HE, great fervice you have done 
this comedy, by your admirable: per- 
ormance in it, obliges the author th 
return you bis publick thanks; he does 
time, begs leave to inſcribe it to you, 
As, you. have certainly the beſt. right 
to what you have made, 
It is not the firſt time, indeed, that 
the writer of this piece has been in- 
debted to.the abilities of Mrs. Abing- 
ton: theſe perſons who remember her 
in. the Hypocrite, (and ſuch as have ſeen 
that play, I think, cannot have eaſily 
forgot her) muſt allow, that ſhe made 
a no leſs ſtriking figure in Charlotte, 
(the elegant, and ſprightly Maria of the 
Nonjuror) than ſhe now does, in the 
flaunting, flippant, noiſy chambermaid. 
2 — ——_— 


2 


'\4 . DED1CA-T.10-N, 


But, while I am endeavouring to 
acknowledge my obligations to you, 
let not my complaiſance for a lady, 
make me overlook a friend to whom I 
„ bound; I mean Mr. King: 
who, by all accounts, has ſupported 
the character of Muſkato in a manner 
even to force applauſe from enemies. 
1 wiſh I could deviſe a better me- 
thod than I here take to expreſs my 
| em to 7 both; my praiſes 
can add nothing to your reputation, 
nor to his: however, I fhall have a 
leſs mean opinion of my writings, than 
1 atherwife would, while they afford 
either of you an opportunity of inſpir- 
in the p ublic, with freſh admiration 

of our talents. 1 am, 


1 350 |: I 


Madam, 


**. 
2 


44 Ov. * our wel obl god, 
3 and moſt obedicht Servant, 
. Street, | | £ WO | 
vs 3. . CCC 
11 N ö 3 The 1 AUTHOR. 
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; this Clay x was pur 1 to Mr. 
Garrick's hands, it was delivered to him as 2 
piece, the chief merit of which conſiſted in 
the Intrigue ; and, as ſuch, he agreed, with 


the Author, that it was a very great curioſity. 
Tt muſt be- owned, indeed, in gt ice to his 
t 


diſcernment, that he thought the exhibition 
of it a hazardous attempt; however, he at 
the ſame time declared, that if the Play did 
not too far claſh with the prejudices of pre- 


vailing taſte, he thought it had an undoubted 


right to ſucceſs. On what ground the writer 
founded his hopes, that theſe prejudices would 


not be unreaſonably urged againſt it; or, if 


they were, that his Comedy Would in the end 


get the better of them; a ſhort account of 


the piece from whence he took it, will pro- 
bab be the beſt explanation. 
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w PREFACE 


Tus original of the Play, now laid before 
the public, is called E/ Eſcondido y la Tapada, 


The Midd Man and the Veil d Woman ; and is 


counted the maſter-piece of the moſt famous 


nor the forcible manner in which the writer 
was ftruck, when he. firſt peruſed this parti- 


among the Spaniſh Dramatic Poets, Don Pedro 
Calderon de la Barca ; who, through Moliere, 
Corneille, Le Sage, Boiſly, &. has provided 
Vanbrugh, Centlivre, Cibber, and Steel, with 
The Miſtake, The Falſe Friend, The Wonder, 
The Buſy Body, The Kind Im poſtor, The Lady's 


Philoſophy, and The Lying Lover, all Engliſh 
Comedies, which have been received upon the 


| fta ge! with. the warmeſt marks of a 


F 


However, neither theſe Hume inſtances 
of Calderon's favourable reception among us, 


cular Comedy of his, were the ſole motives 


that induced him to adopt it. In a little 


Pk 


French book, called Hiſtoire des Flies Gallantes 


des Rois de France, he found it praiſed, as a 
miracle of invention. and dramatic fituations ; 


and that in the year 1668 it was one of the 
: plays that had been performed during * 
famous feaſt at Verſailles, given by Louis 
0 his court, and a; vaſt a lake 
people in Europe. In another book, where 
zt is mentioned, he found that in November 


2 


1716 it was again put into French, and acted 
under the title of L' Amant Cachè & la Dame 


'7 Voile, firſt at the caſtle of the celebrated 


Mareſchat 


TS A ESA TH vii 
Mareſehal Noailles, f in honour of his daughter's 


marriage with Prince Charles ; and afterwards 


by the comedians in Paris, (to whom the 
Mareſchal made it a prefent) with the greateſt 
ſucceſs. Laſtly, in the year 1769, it was 
once more tranflated into the French language, 
by Mon /. Lanquiz, a Counſellor of Parliament, 
and an excellent writes and critic ; who, after 
much praiſe of the poet and the piece, (which 
he names La Chiſon, The Pannel) ſpeaking 
of Don Carlos and Muſkato, being locked 
up in the unfurniſhed houſe, he fays, © it 


eig an incident the moſt theatrical that can 


ebe imagined, and nothing is fo increſting 
ce and fo fingular as the ſituations it FOOT: 


Bur TI ſhall 1 be told. that theſe teſ- 


| timonies in favour of the Original may ſtill 


leave the Copy y without excuſe ; and as I be- 
0 


lieve they who diſlike the Play wilt hardly 


take my word, when I tell them I have done 
it no harm, I muſt refer them to the Spaniſh 


7 


original, or the French tranſlation, (Which is 
literal) to enable them to decide the point. 
J ſhall only add, in this place, that the critics 


have long agreed to make a diſtinction be- 


tween Comedies of Character and Comedies 


of Intrigue ; and notwithſtanding theſe are 


undoubtedly the beſt, which are compoſed. of 
a due portion of both, I never underſtood, 


from all I have read about the matter, that 


Comedy forfeited her name by attaching her- 
ſelf to either, particularly t the latter; in which 
| | the 
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rere 
the great difficulty of the dramatic art ſeems 


to lic. Nor can I find, tho' it has been of 


late years. the faſhion for Comedy to adgreſs 
Herſelf rather to the Heart and Underſtanding , 
than the Fancy, that ſhe may not addreſs her- 
ſelf to the Fancy ſolely, (as in this piece) 
without calling her title at all in queſtion. 


Tust propofitions agreed to, I hope I 
Mall be pardoned for thinking that a reader, 
ot ſpectator, not violently exceptious, who 
will fit down with a hearty deſire to be amuſed, 
may find great entertainment from Calderon's 
Play. Nay, even the profeſſed eritic will 
meet ſomething not to be diſpleaſed 
with, particularly in the Plot; in which is 
reſerved a perfect unity of action, at the 
Hie time that it is branched into a multitude _ 
„% £5 $5.55 3 4 — RES | r 
of incidents. Theſe incidents, again, are all 
naturally prepared; riſing one from the other, 
without 5 05 without obſcurity; .and 
with leſs to excuſe, on the plea of neceſſity, 
(a plea which in ſome caſes a judicious critic 
will always be ready to admit) than could. be 
eaſily ſuppoſed, in ſuch a tiſſue of events, 
drawn from a ſimple circumſtance. Nor, let 
me ſay, will a candid judge, who knows how 


This fort of Comedy, if pleaſantry be not intirely 
excluded, is certainly the moſt commendable of all; and 
the Author begs leave to abſerve, that the Maid of the 
Mill, a piece written by himſelf, howeyer trifling in other 
cCircumſtances, was the firſt ſentimental Drama that had 
appeared on the Engliſh ſtage for near forty years. 


we 


a f 


EF A SS © A CB, | > 3h 1-1 
to rate the merit of invention, be very apt to i 
quarrel with ſuch a Play, for a weak Scene, 
or unguarded Phraſe ; or for wanting, what in 
its nature it cannot have, laboured Dialogue, 


and high wrought Character. 


To the performers in this Comedy, the 
Engliſh Author, or Tranſlator, which ever 
he may be called, has great obligations; 
particularly to Mr. Reddiſh, who, in the 
character of Don Carlos, accepted of a part, 
purely to ſerve him, greatly below his merit; 
though his ſpirited action gives it conſequence 
in the repreſentation. To Mr. Parſons and 
Mr. Brereton he is alſo very much obliged, 


To Mr. Garrick he is indebted for — every 
thing ; but, as they were given in a moment 
of neceflity and diſappointment, he muſt par- 
ticularly thank him for his Prologue and 
_ Epilogue ; the value of the gift being in no 
ſort leſſened to the receiver, by the ſhort time 
taken to produce them, 
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PR OL O G UE. 
Written by D. G. Es d. 
SPOKEN BY 
Mz M 0 O D Y: 
Oo Ho | there ye are — one word [ uttet, 
I muſt tell you, my dears—thiat I, Captain O Cutters, 
Wich filent reſpect, will a thing or two ſay 
About my relation who wrote this new play : 
My couſin, poor foul's, in a damnable fright; 
Becaſe why ?—to amuſe ye he takes great delight; ; 
I faid, fye, for ſhame !——what a man and be frightful * 
A pale balſhful Iriſhman's never delightful ; 
No conqueſts are gain'd; with ſych dread looks as thoſe ; 
I told him, a man ſhould not ſhrink at his foes ; 
That you were his friends, and would taſte what he writ, 
If he would not o'erload you with humour and wit; 
He ſwore he would not be ſo wake and abſurd ; 
And if I know my coufin, he'll not brake his word. 
My eoufin's no fool, at your reading and writing, 
Tho” now for his play, he's as pale as a whiting. 
1 anſwer'd for you which his heart has much eas'd, 
That tho' you don't like it, I'm ſure you'll be plas'd 3 
For they fay that Old Niek, if he's plas'd, will be civil; 
You'll like it, if not plag'd, to be unlike the Devil. 
In ſhort, my dear couſin has taken a prize; | 
Fm fare you'll applaud him, tis Spaniſh; my boys. 
An old crazy veſſel, ill built, rigg'd, and plann'd ;- 
But now is ra- built, new rigg'd, and new mann'd, 
And juſt ready to lance.— If, when it appears, 
From this noble veſſel, you'll give it three cheers, 
"Twill lighten his heart, tho' it load not his purſe, 
And the rogue will cry out—'Tis well it's no wor/e. 
From the head to the ſtarn, thus let me addrefs you, 
To lend usyour hands—for faith I' not preſs you. 


xii, PROLOGUE 


Firſt ® you in the top there, with bawling don't lun him; z 


As you'r ſtout, pray be marciful, don't fire upon him. 

If + you on the quarter-deck will not befriend him, 

Your ſwivels and ſmall arms, faith, quickly will end him. 
And if t you between decks, my couſin don't favour, 

But give him your broadſides, you fink him for ever. 

And, O ye || ſweet Craters, who ſit in the cabin, 

Whoſe priyateer eyes are our hearts ever nabbing, 

Do but awe with your cannon this critical $ crew, 

You'll charm !riſh hearts, to your ſex ever true, 

That a ſon of St. Patrick's protected by vou. 
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The Aurhon of the Prorocus. 


5 Spoken by Mr. K IN G. 


NST EAD of an epilogue, round, ſmart, and terſe, 
Let poor ſimple me, and in more ſimple verſe, 
Juſt handle the text It is well it's no worſe, 


The brat of this night, ſhould you cheriſh and nurſe, 
And huſh it, and rock it, tho' you fill not his purſe, 
The daddy will ſay, that——'T1s well it's no worſe. 


Or ſhou'd his ſtrange fortune, turn out the reverſe. 
That his pockets you fill, tho his play you ſhou'd eurſe, 
Still our author will ſay I is well it's no * 


The town with each poet, will puſh, carte and tierce, 
If the bard can ſo guard, that his buff you don't pierce, 
Tho' Jou pink him a little — 778 well it's no worſe. 


Should the Safe be full, tho? the criticks ſo fierce, 
The managers, actors, and author aſperſe, 
We ſhrug up our ſhoulders Tig well it 10 worſe, 


But ſhould you to damn, be reſoly'd and perverſe, 
If quietly after, from hence you diſperſe, 


We wiſh you good-night——and-——17's well it's no worſe. 
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Von Guzman de Ribbera; 


Don Carlos de Pimentel, 


Don Pedro Pacheco, 
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yers, Servants. &c. 


SCENE, MADRID. 


Mr. Parſons. 
Mr . Reddiſh, 
Mr. Davis. 


Mr. Breretons 
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'Tis Wellit's no Worſe: 
= 


E Q M E D . 


LESS rr * — 3 
p _ * 


ACT IL SCENE L 


A place ſuppoſed to be in the ſuburbs of Madrid: 
| lime, near the duſk of the evening. Don Carlos 
enters as frow a JOU, 1 by Muſkato, 


+ —_ 


D. Car. 8 
Muſe. Signor Don Carlos. | 118 
D. Car. What was it the clock ſtruck as we 

Pan! by the convent? 
Mut. Seven, Sir. „ of 
D. Gar. *Tis too light to venture into town yet; 
till it grows a little darker, let us ſtop here 
you tied the mules to the trees, as I ordered you? 
Muſt. Yes, Sir, 1 have tied the mules; but don't 
you think it would have been more in the + Is 
order of things, if the riders had been tied firſt? 
D. Car. What do you 'mean? 
AMuſt. Neither more nor leſs, than that of the 
four, the beaſts are the moſt reaſonable creatures. 
| D. Car. Tou think we are two madmen then. 


Troth do I, Sir; W a lictle differ- 
— however, Pre us. £220 1536 


B Dec. 


2 'TIS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: 


D. Car. You would infinuate, 1 fuppoſe— 
Mut. Oh nothing farther, Sir, than that you 
have the precedence in that, as you ought in all 
other things in which we are mutually concerned; 
you are mad, en maitre, as the French have it: 1 am | 
mad, through complaiſance, as it were; or intereſt ; 
or to adapt myſelf to the company of my betters. 
12 _ And how do you prove this, pray? 
How do I prove it ?—Thus—Ir 1 is ſcarcely 
*. a ſince we were obliged to ig 4 our 
eſcape from this good town of Madrid, after aving 
killed a gentleman, brother to a certain lady, ta 
whom, for ſome months before, you had been 
paying your addreſſes: and what is not a little ex- 
traordinary, you were not only the profeſſed ad- 
mirer of his ſiſter, but his rival at the ſame time 
with another lady, about whom you wiſely took it 
into your heads to quarrel. Well, after- having 
fought ourſelves out of Spain, we arrived ſafely Ing 
happily in Portugal; when, I know not upon what 
crotchet for you never told me a word of your 
intention, till the moment you put it in practice —.— 
coming one evening ſuddenly into your lodgings 
Maſkato, ſays you——Here, your hongur, ys 1— 
Get our boots, ſays you, and ſaddle the bby di- 
rectly I thought we were going to take the air in 
ſome of the pretty outlets about town but the 
devil a bit—No ſooner had we ſet foot on the road 
10 Spain, than clappipg your heels ſmartly to the 
ſides of your beaſt, off you went in a: hand gaflop, 
and 1 e eee crackk——=whi whip and . 
through thick and thin—till here we are at Fob: gates 5 
of Madrid again. 1 0 
D. Car. This is Shiny tmg.0 8110 
NMaſt. And yet i; arc furprized- cir 1 hould 
think: you a madman. 5 
3 — Fou are not | mabeuginted, Mufkato, 
witch the violence of my paſſion for Marcella, the 


daughter of Don e ky Nd loted her 
IQ Oh nyt. from 


1 \ COMEDY: 


N 
From: the firſt moment 1 ſaw her; but finding her 


prepoſſeſſion in favour of a relation of her ow, an 
unſurmountable bar to my wiſhes, I at length de- 
termived to get the better of an inclination ſo un- 
happily placed, and to that end caſt my eyes upon 


another very beautiful woman, whom you are alſo 


acquainted eee the ſiſter of Dan: Pedro 
Paccheco., WHY 

Muſe. Well, Sir, and being - fo mighty. well ac- 
aainted with: all theſe Nee to my ſorrow, 1 
moſt certainly am but what ſignifies your going 
about to tell me this rigmiroll ſtory nom? 


D. Car. There is a melancholy indulgence in 
alſcourlidg pan the ſubjedtsbf'c our uneaſineſs—1 
Fay then, my friend, I uſed every means poſſible to 
make my ſelf really fall in love with Aurora; but my 


heart refuſed! to- be an accomplice in the inconſtancy 
to:which my reaſon adviſed me for my misfortune, 
Don Alonzo, the brother of the beauty from whoſe 

power I endeavoured to free myſelf, was the pro- 


Feſſed admirer of her whom I affected to. ſerve = 
one day ſaw them walking: together on the Prado; 


J was willing to interrupt the 'tete à tete, and im- 


mediatel/ joined them Aurora appeared pleaſed 
with my company; and after 1 came up, paid little 


attention to Don Alonzo - this piqued his pride 
he took occaſion to inſult mee drew out {words 
had the advantage and, at the ſecond paſs, 
my antagoniſt lay dead at my feet. 

Mu. At mine, upon my honour; Sir for there 
he fell and a well timber'd: follow. he was—L think 


1 neuer faw A. finer corps fince came nen che 


D. Car. Ts olucky i 


and NE J had been about. two months in Por- 


tugal, I received this letter from Aurora ** king 2 


letter from his pocket)—you may read it. 


Muſt. You know I can't, and that's the reaſon X 


you are ſo willing to let me however, read it fot 
8 * J11öͤÜ Q 


: 4 3s 
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4 ?TISWELLIT'SNO WORSE: | 
mez T have done more than that for you dae 
now. 
D. Car. Liſten ener wehe general ex- 
planations of complement and regard, are theſe 
words, You know my brother is abſent, and you 
cannot have à ſurer retreat than in my houſe, 
chere the family will never think of ſearching 
for you: accept it I beſeech you: you will be 
* on the fpor to manage your affairs; and I am 
«perſuaded nothing prevents your pardon, but 
pour not being . to excite your: friends do a 
« proper zel!“ n. 
"Maſe. And ſo, Sir, te to convince Bu A Seek tha 
yon were not inſenſible of her obliging offer, 
-quittedLiſbon, where you were in peace and ſafety- 
D. Car. In effect, Muſkato, friends are ſeldom 70 
ſollicicous for us in our abſence I have therefore 
eotme to Madrid upon this invitation. In the day- 
time I can conceal myſelf in Aurora's houſe; and at 
night, go out among ſome I dare truſt, whoſe in- 
tereſt, f warmly exerted, may be of the utmoſt 
ſervice to me. And ſhall I confeſs, that I am not 
a little flattered with the thought, now I am here, 
of ſometimes accidentally ſeeing the charming 
Marcella; and now and then, in an evening paying 
* homage under her window?  - | 
: Myf. Why to be ſure, Sir, that muſt be a comfort 
to 2 gentleman of your amorous difpolttion ; and to 
ſpeak the truth, I promiſe myſelf ſome little grati- 
fication, in enjoyments of the ſame kind z for What 
between Beatrice, chamber- maid to Donna Mar- 
cella, and Leonarda, the governante of Douna 
Aurora. — But I am ſadly afraid we ſhall be executed 
hefore we have time to * +: vob thoſe "ny 
"fancies into re Hh | 
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Don Carlos, Muſkato: Marcella, Beatrice, Coach- 
man, and Servants behind the ſcenes. A ſudden 
craſh is heard, with ſcreams and cracking of ne" 


Mar. Oh heav'ns and earth! 
Coachm. Kniac, kniac, kniac ! 
Muj. Hey dey ! what's all this? 
Mar, Pole. 'Lopez | 
Couchm. Ge up! ge up I ſay. 
, 17 Footm. n Diego, you have got into a ditch 
. 

2d Footm. Take the horſes by the head, while 
I clap my ſhoulder to the wheel. * 

bd Come then loves, come A 

Beat. Help, murder, help! my 

D. Car. A carriage is overturned with-women in 
itz I muſt aſbſt, them let what will be the conſe- 
quence. 

Mu ſ. Why Sir, are : you—He's s gone 

iſ Footm. (running acroſs ) Stay 3 a little comrade, 
ſtay a little 'N run to the houſe and inform my 
mathe of what has happen'd, and get ſomebocy to 
our aſſiſtance. 

Muſ. Hah, ſure I ſhou'd know that livery! T 
ever I ſaw it in my life, tis Don Guzman de Rib- 
bera's: his houſe is hard by, and I'll be hang'd if 
wn. not his coach that I Qvertgrn, d—Who have 

8 


Enter Beatrice, with the e FI and a 
footman carrying a flambeaux.. 7 


Beat.” Oh! you villain, you villain, ſee What 
you've done. 

Cuoacbhm. Why what have 1 done, Mrs. 3 
1 hope I have done no harm to you, nor nobody 
elſe: Heav'n forbid. 

Beat. Do you call it no harm to overturn os? 
My ruffles are torn off my arms; and ſec here What 
a 8 my veil's in—It's not the firſt fime 
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SN are not o eruel as to betray us. 8 


15 as implacable as ever, 17 51 + od wi 


6 TIS. WELLIT'S NO WORSE: 
you've. been like to ſerve us this way before: bet 
my maſter deſerves it, for keeping { long a H his 

family, ſuch a drunken ſor as you are. 
Coachm. Drunken upon my honour, and as I am 
a chriſtian, I have not taſted any thing wet this 
bleſſed day, except juſt now, againſt my wilh, a Httle 
ditch water. * 

Beat. Go, you are a naſty wretch. 

Coachm. But 1 knew yn eh vou mould 107 
1 was dunk. 

Beat. Sancho, where's my lady 1 | 

- 24. Foot. A cavalier came to her alſſtanee, 250 
is leading her along. 
| Beat. And why did you not ſtay to attend her 
with the light? ( The ſervant goes out.) My poor 
things will oer be worth a farthing again as Jong 
as the world ſtandds. 

Ceachm, I knew as well as cou be, they wouk 
ſay I was drunk. 
' Muſh.” (coming forward.) Si; gnora Beatrice? 
Brat. (ſtarting * Ah, 5875 7 W | 
8 Muſe. Bone you K.] 8 eld nend and 
Admirer ? | VVV 

Fal. "= 5 | | „„ 

Beat. Mercy on us, man, . Leg you here? 

Mie. Love, and my other misfortunes, E 

Beat. Is your maſter with you? 9188 £8 
8 Muſk, We never travel aſugder. 5 
Beat. And are you ignorant of the confequence, 
' ſhould it be known that you are in Madrid? If 
either of yow-are catched, youll certainly be hanged. 
Muſe. But I hope we ſhan't be mee 


{ 


Beat, I ſhan't {betray-you, but I can / tell you (my 
old maſter has not forgot the: death of his lon 1 he 


Maſe. n n nd 5 oh ius f was not our 
Kaul. | * Þ Torn nge m 
8 7 5 | * 7 7 Beal. 


* d en n r. - 7 
Brat. No matter for that; there is ſcarcely an 


alguazil in Spain, but has a warrant bs 8 you's is 
have a a care of yourſelves. | 


od Don Cas, leading Marcella; preceded Ll a 


| ſervant with a flambean, y 


D Gor Go before, and keep your light at a 


greater diſtance. 


Bent. Dear Madam, how do you find I IN 
Mar. Oh, pretty well, thanks to the civility of 
this cavalier. ] only wiſh to know him, that ! may 
acknowledge the favour as I ought, 
D. Car, (quitting ber hand.) She will never be 
able to bear the ſight of me, after killing her 
brother ; 1 had better not diſcover myſelf. 


Marc. Oblige me, Sir, by making me acquainted 


D. Car. (turning from her.) You confeſs I have 
been ſerviceable to you, Madam ; that is happineſs 
enough for me; wiſh not to know your benefactor, 

leſt it ſhould make you hate the benefbir. . 


to you; if you will not accept of my acknowledge 
d ments, give my friends, my father, lcave— 


thing, Madam; I defire no acknowledgments; 1 
dread them more than you did your danger. 


J have heard before. 

Beat. It is Don Carlos | 

Muſe. My poor unfortunate maſter, Turn GY 
Sir, turn to 1 o'God's name, and don't be Said 
Donna Marcella is too generous i ure a miſeradde 
gentleman that loves her. 

D. Car. (Falling on bis knees, and ee Marcella 
by the baud.) Beautiful Marcella behold at your 
fret, the maſt unfortunate of men. 


brings you here? Let ga my hand; you can't 
l the terror r you have thrown me inta. 
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with the gentleman to whom I am ſo much indebted. 


Marc. What do you mean, Sir? IJ owe my life 


D. Car. (ill turning from her.) You owe me no- 


Marc. Sure there is ſomething 1 in that voice that 


Marc. Signor Don Carlos, pray Sir, pray, what 
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$8 'TISWELLIT'S NO WORSE: 
D. Car. You know I adore you. Hear me ex- 


culpate myſelf from the fatal offence which drove 
me for ever from your preſence : by heav'ns, when 


your brother fell, through N own ungoverned 


paſſion—— 

Marc. Wound not my ears Tick the ſhocking 
recital, and leave me directly; you may do ſo in 
full ſecurity : the favour I have juſt received from 
you, warrants my letting you go un moleſted. | 

Muſe. Sir, here are people coming with more 
lights; we ſhall be ſeized: before we can look. about 
. 

Marc. My honour 1s pledged for your ſafety, Don 


| Carlos, if you depart immediately. 


D. Car. Be it ſo, Madam; Vi trouble you no 
farther ; but remember my life is in 9 1 8 
more ways than one. 


Marcella, Beatrice, Don Guzman, Don Ferdinand, 
| with ſervants, and tights. Ys 


5 Guz. Why, what-is all this ? what is it Ml? 


The coach overturned, and my daughter and her 


maid in the mire! I never heard ſuch a filly, 
ſtrange, unaccountable, deviliſn thing ſince I was 
born. Ob, here are our young women, How did 


this accident happen to you, child ? You are not 


hurt 1 hope; all mg limbs are ſafe, no bones 
broke? 
Beat. No, there are no don Ae Sas bon 
what a condition I'm in; I ſhall never be ke ex to 
wear a ſtitch of theſe cloaths again. 
D. Guz. Who the devil cares whether you are 
or not; what do you trouble me about your rags 


for, you paltry huſſy, when 1 am enquiring after 


your miſtreis's war ſay, = wen 138 are not 
hurt? 
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D. Guz. Well, but ſtretch out your arms, and 
walk about, that I may be ſatisfied there are no 
fractures, or diſlocations. . 


Marc. There are none; Sit; pray let us go home 
as faſt as poſſible. VZ ; 
D. Guz. Ferdinand, take care of your couſin. 

Ferd. Lean upon my arm, my dear, and fear 
r | „1 
D. Guz, To talk to me about your dirty rags ! 

' (croſſing Beatrice.) Diego, ſirrah, how have you 
overturned the coach, you raſcal? 

Caoachm. Sir, if you'll have patience, I'll tell you 
the whole affair, from firſt to laſt; and if your 
honour finds me blameable in any manner of way: 
Beat. He'll tell you he's drunk, Sir; but that he 
need not tell you, for it's eaſy enough to be ſeen. 

Coacbhm. Don't you be in a paſſion, Mrs. Beatrice. 

I ſay, Sir, the fault of this here affair lay all entirely 
in the horſes ; ſomebody gave the beaſts ſomething 
while I ſtep'd into the public houſe, I believe; for 
as ſoon as i got oh the box again, I found I ſhould 
not be able to manage them. 


D. Cuz. Well; Mr. Dog, I tell you but this= = 
- Coachm. Well, but hear me out, your honour; 


and. if I don't make it as plainn 
D. Ferd. Come, Sir, come; you ſee it's in vain 
to talk to him now, and my couſin wants to get 
out of the air. Advance, there, with a flambeau ? 
| D. Guz, Well, I'li talk to him tomorrow to ſome 
purpoſe, and ſtrip his livery over his ears, I can 
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tell him that; a careleſs, drunken, ſeoundrell. Ge, 
8 ſomebody, and look after the horſes.. 
y _ -Ceachm, Hold, hold; I'll go and look after them. 
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r | Ge up, there. — This it is, to live under an arbi- 
trary government; a man muſt not ſpeak in his 
own defence: I wiſh I had been born in England; 

a good ſervant there can bid his maſter drive his 

coach himſelf, if he does not like how he's driven. 
„„ e _. _ 
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(hiccups, and fag per.. ) Its no comfort an get drunk 
in this ſlaviſh country. 


Scene charges to 4 room, in Aurora's houſt. Aurora 
| enters followed by Leonarda. | 


Aur. Undone | ruined! 4 undone paſt re- 
demption. 

Leon. 1 with I eh * any thin to comfort 
you, Ma'am: but, Heaven help me, I can't: how- 
ever, I think it would have been better, ſome how, 
if you had not writ that letter to Don Carlos, to 
defire him to come back to Madrid; and fince you 
did write it, it would have been better if he had 
Hot received it; and fince he did receive it, it 
"Would have been betrer if he had not accepted wa | 
invitation. a ; 

Aur. What a marvellous diſcoverer you are; no 
doubt any of theſe things would have been better, 
as matters now ſtand; but who could divine that 
my brother would return from Naples without 5 — 

me any notice of his intention; 7 that he 
come at ſo critical a junctute? 5 
Leon. Wall, Ma'am, I can't help applauding my 
'own furgacity, for lalways thought your writing to 
Don C arlos een come to no 
Aur. And why did you not ſay o pray ? Pm fure 
1 was chiefly by your advice 1 did tt. 

Leon. Why yes, Ma'am; becauſe I faw 1 you pining 
and languiſhing; and to be ſartin, 1 thouphe 4. a 
very genteel thing in Don Carlos to kill a  gentle- 
man for you, as no doubt it was; and I faid it would 
= be very hard, if he mould fuffer che law, which he 
SS mult do, or live in baniſnment all his life,” unleſs 
=. "he coold get his pardon ; and how coult he get his 
x e fo well, as by coming among his friends to 
-* partition for him; ſeeing the tevengefot diſpoſition | 
"of Don Guzman and his family. 
Aar, Well, let me hear no more of- your pate, ö 
1 befeech Is. | | 
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A COMEDY: nn 


Leon; Do you think, Ma'am, Don Carlos will be 
here ta night? 

Aur. I expected bim laſt night, you know, and 
ſhall expect every moment 'til 1 hear farther from 
bw” .. 


Leen. And bleſs us a. via do you n 


Aur. Aſk me no queſtions, I know not what to do. 

Leon. Lord, Ma'am, there's no ſaying a word to 
you, you are ſo ill natur d. 

Aur. You have been able to pick nothing out of 

my brother's ſervant, you ſay, with regard to the 
buſineſs that has brought his maſter hither; there 
is certainly ſome myſtery in it. 

Leon. That there is, Ma'am, as ſure as can be; 
vou may ſee it by the manner he carries himſelf. 
And it's my opinion the ſervant, tho' he's fo N 


— 


Aur. Soſtly, here is my brother, 
| Enter Don Pedro, and a Servant. n 


D. Ped. Give me a chair, and have my gown and 
ſlippers ready, I ſhall undreſs preſentiy. 


Lecn. (In Aurora's ear.) Mercy on us, how croſs | 


he looks. | 5 

Aur. Good evening to you, Sir; you have been 
out a great deal to day, and | am afraid have 
Ts yourſelf ; why don't you reach my brother 
a Chair 

D: Ped, Time enough, time enough. (Throws 


2 glaſs.of water: or ſtay, let it alone; I wont have 
(clapping his hand on his fare bead. ) Oh! | 


ned to vex you while you were abroad? 


= which ought to vex me? 

Aaur. Ho can e be acquainted with your 
rns? Yet, to hin with you, Sir, ſince you 

have Rane the fabjeR, 


en 


| knows more of the matter. . 


limſclf inte an arm chair) Go you, Sir, and get me 


Aer. Von ſeem upeaſy, Sir; has any ching hap» 5 
D., Ped. Do you know of nothing chat bas hap- 
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that you arrived here, has raiſed ſome dou 


. 


e "WELL IT's NO WORSE: 
to Madrid, and your behaviour ever fince re 


mind; and inclined me to ſuſpect, that ſome what 
more than ordinary has been the matter with you. 


D. Ped. And you really can form no idea of what 


that ſomething more than ordinary ſhould be ? 
Aur. No, really. 


D. Ped. You would be glad to know it, l preſume 7 


Aur. Moſt certainly. 
D. Ped. Leonarda, and Lopez, leave the room. 


Leon. (Afide.) With all my dt ; Tam very glad 
to be out of the way. LE. 


Don Pedro, An rora. 


D. Ped. (Rifng np.) You know, ſiſter, when our . 
father died, a very conſiderable ſucceſſion devolved 


to me: however, being then with my regiment at 


Naples, I did not come to take poſſeſſion, but left 


every thiog to your care and management. 


Aur. 1 hope, Sir, you have had no reaſon, "= 


repent— IS 


D. Ped. Pray hear me out. This Saen in : 
your diſcretion naturally led me to expect that you 


would keep. a more than ordivary guard upon all 


your actions; on the contrary, however, I had re- 


peared advice from hence, that the honour of our 


family was in imminent danger from your want of 


prudence ; a friend in particular, writ me word, 


_ thagin the month of April laſt, you left your lodg- 
ings, with Don Alonzo de Ribbera; and that while 
you were walking together on the Prado, 
_ cavalier came up, charged him ſword 1 in Hand, and 
killed him on the ſpat. In a word, it is is intel- 
ligence that has brought me here to Madrid, tis 
a duty I owe both to you, and myſelf, to find out 


the 2 of theſe reports; and, if they prove au: 


thentic, it will be. my duty, to take ſuch meaſures, 


as may prevent your Fn 15 no 2 en 
for rhe were 1 


8 a - i | 
| ” mT, 
wy 


| 
_ OE 


ts in my. 


another 


. A ˙ͤ ca .cil.. 


P 
Aur. It ſeems then, you give credit to the ſcan- 


dalous fable, upon the ſcent of which you have run 
ſo far. 


D. Ped. I ſhall deal plainly with you. I have 


been this day, in every place, where I thought it 


poſſible to have my doubts ſatisfied by enquiry ; 
particularly at Don Guzman's, whoſe unfortunate 
ſon periſhed in the rencounter with Don Carlos de 


Pimentel. But, upon the whole, I know nat whether 


abſolutely to believe, or totally to diſcredit it. 1 
find, both the young men, were known for your 


admirers; and the report certainly ran, that you 
were the lady preſent at their fatal diſpute ; how- 

ever, being veiled, in the confuſion that enſued 
upon Don Alonzo's falling, the woman, whoever | 


ſhe was, eſcaped without being poſitively known. 
Aur, Well then, Sir, I give you my word, and 1 

expect you will rely upon it, that, whatever wicked. 

and idle ſtories might be propagated, I was not the 


lady preſent, when the two cavaliers you mention 


fought. What! can you ſuppoſe that I would go to 


walk on the Prado without an attendant ; that 1 


would ſuffer gentlemen to follow me there; and, 
above all, chat I woyld be the occaſion of a duel? 


Whoever wrote you ſuch an account of me, ought | 


to be puniſhed for an impoſtor. 


Enter Leonarda. 5 


1 Don Ferdinard, Sir, the nephew os Don 
Guzman de Ribbera, is below; and deſires to be 
admitted to you. 

D. Ped. Dor 


Ferdinand! ſhew him up. 


up, Lopez. 


D. Ped. Siſter; retire: into, the next room for a 6 
few minutes; and I deſire that what has juſt now. 


patieg between us, may go no farther to any one. 


was it he had to il you? 


\ 


Leon. (caling at the door. r.) Shew the gentleman 8 


Leon. (Softh,'as m go out.) Wen 122 am, what 5 
| Y . 
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46 "738 wiz. 1T'S NO. WORSE; 
_ Aur. Oh, Leonards, he knows all. : 


Teon. What, Ma'am, does he know the bibo 
of the wainſcot ? 


- Aur, Huſh! not that, thank Heaven; but every 
thing elle. 


Don Pedro, Don Ferdinand. 


83 Fer. Don Pedro, I rejoice to find you. 1 
D. Ped. Your air ſpeaks a mind in agitation z 


what's the matter? 


D. Fer. You came to-day to my uncle s, to alk 
about the melancholy affair, in which my couſin, 
Don Alonzo, was killed by Don Carlos de Pimentel ; 
I then told you all ! ow of the matter, and that 
the aſſaſſin had eſcaped to Portygal. 

D. Ped. Well. 


D. Fer. Well, I was miſtaken 3 Don Cictas i 18 ot 


ths moment 1a this very town of Madrid, 
D. Ped. How do you know? _ 
D. Fer. About an hour ago, my alle Marcella 
and her majd, were overturned in a coach, juſt by 
wy uncle's houſe; going out to their aſſiſtance, we 
met two men, who endeavoured to ſhun us; c 


back, we croſſed them again; and, by the light S& 


the flambeaux, which fel I directly on their faces, ] 
| ſaw and knew one of them to be Don * 1 


immediately gave a ſervant the word, and he has 


dogged him, and his man, to a little inn, where 
they put up two mules, they had with them; and 
on which, they appeared to OT come all a 
Journey. | | 


P. Ped. You are poſitive you ſa D an Ce? 


5 Fer. 1 am as 1 it e as 1 57 
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your aſſiſtance upon ſo intereſting an occaſion, and 
accompany me to the place where the ſervant is 
ready to lead us: either to ſee that J have no foul 
play done me in an aſſault; or to help me to ſeize 


the delinquent, and give him over to the officers of 
juſtice. 


D. Ped. 1 will moſt willingly do what you deſire 
and am particularly glad of an opportunity to be 
pour ſecond, in an affair in which I conſider myſelf 
already as a party concerned—Lopez, my word 


Is your man now below? — 
D. Fer. He waits at the door to conduct ds. 


.F 


fently. 
. Leonarda, a footmai, Aurora a indipoſad. <3 
Leon. (running in.) Help, oy ; oh, * ay! 
my. lady 
Foot, What's the matter? 


Leon. Donna Aurora is taken il———Come, 
Lopez, come and aſſiſt me to recover her 


Oh, here ſnhe is Smell to this bottle, Ma am 


(giving ber à little phial)—Bleſs my heart, ſuch a 


Tudden thing; if it has not given me a pan all | | 


down my back! 
Aur. Some harſh words my brother faid to me 


juſt now, had ſuch an effect upon my weak ſpirits: 
25 Pm a great deal better Vou may leave Ws 


opez—( down.)—fhut the door. 
eon. Dear Ma' am, try to compoſe yourſelf. 
by + What have we heard, Leonarca, what have 


"#7 Ip * 


ve heard! 


Leon. Very terrible things, to be ſure; Ma am, 


Aur. Don Carlos is arrived at Madrid, and * | 
to kill, or deliver him up to juſtice. 

I ſhould have called them back fallen ar rhetr 
3 cruel, cruel ſtroke, of his and my ad- 


13 Well "bur M am, there may be 1 = 
miſtake ; I 


D. Ped. Tell my ſiſter, I ſhall be in again NE 


x6 +15 WELL IT'S NOWORSE: 


miſtake; and, after all, I think, if Don Carlos was 
xQtually come to Madrid, he would have been here 
before now ; for conſider the danger of ha being 


= ſeen, 
| | 2 Did you heat them ſay he was juſt FED d 
8 Oh, too 2 — too ſure he is come; and they are 
ne to deſtroy him! 
Leon, (A bell rings 4 ) Hin, Ms am, hiſt ! 
Aux. What ails you? 2 
Leon. Hark | | ; 
Aur. How now! 


Leon. (Bell rings again.) As! 13 to be vd, 

| heard the little bell ring below; he's come here, and 
is now at the garden- door. As runs out. 

Aur. Fly quick, good Leonarda, fly—If this be 

ſo, I-am yet hip Os and may (till preſerve him 

from the malice his enemies. '[ follows Leonarda. 


Re-enter Aurora, Leben Don Carlos, and 
2 . Muſkato; 
Yep Car. Beautiful Aurora, let me Ki your 
hand ; I find myſelf alive, but in the pleaſure of 
you once again. 
Ma Tfalute ou too, ſweer Steno Lcorardes 
—_ "ors your lips, if you pleaſe; for I am not ſo ealily 
W —  Afatisfied as my maſter. _ 
= Aur. You cannot think how EO lam to ſee 
| vou, at this moment: yet, 1 fear, the aſylum I have 
|. offer you, will not prove ſo much to our wiſhes, 
as my letters to Portugal made you hope; for my 
2 brother arrived here, from Italy, . „ 
Di. Car. Your brother! 
Au. I had no notice of his coming (PIE I 
vou may be ſure, I ſhould have apprized you, that 
5 might have deferred your Tres: ar leaft, for 


ame time.. 58 
At. 1 thought Don Pedro bad be n | with the 
ou ; & Naples. 
- Lean He Je was; but, wou'd * believe it, gar 
34 0 ev! | 


& *. 
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y Alonzo3-and that they quarreld about my 
lady and he's come here for no verſal purpoſe, 
bug to find out the truth of it. 


D. Gar. It will be impoſſible for me to ſay in 


your houſe then. 


Aur. Why fo?— —The jccidedr my brother's 


coming, may 4 time, put you in A diſagree- 


able ſituation, but not in a deſperate one; I have 


prepared a retreat for you, where his utmoſt cunping fy 


will never be able to find you. 


Muſe. Ay, Malam, but the conſtableg—— | i 1 


Leon. Nor they, neither hear my lady out. 


Madrid, but of two ſtories: the upper, I accupy 
myſelf; the lower, Which, on my father's death, I 
found I had no occaſion for, I let to one Octavio, a 
wine · merchamr a on this diviſion of the building, 4 
back ſtair-caſe, which made the communication 
1 the "two. ſtories, with a ſmall cloſer adjoin- 


ing, became vſeleſs ; and, by mutual conſent; was 


ſtopped up, by 2 rtition on the ſide of the apart - 
— daes ;6 — as on this. When 1 had 
thoughts of bringing you back to Madrid, it occurred 
70 e, that the: partition on my ſide might again be 
ty opened, and prepared in ſuch a manner, as 
_— deckel ſcreen you from any ſearch, ſnould 
it ever be ſuſpected that you were in the houſe: ac- 
cordingly, the: thing is done, (going to the back ſeene, 

Be lifts "up mo which 2 the head of a 
ftair-caſe) and t 


when faſtened on the inſide 10.26 
D. Car. Excuſe me, Ma'am, 11 have 
4 ſenſe of your kindnefs, to avail my Ie ? 
which muſt expoſe you. In this emergency. the 


moſt ſimple way 10 0 return to the: "OE. a 


whence I cam. 
ak. That's my 2 Sir; ; tee” us 85 to the 


* ww ic. D ; mn 
\ | * N * f ; 


* 


devil wrote him word of your maſter's duel with 


Aur. This houſe conſiſts; like many others in 


moveable pannel, will, when 19 
pleaſe, agimiv you! into a place of mo and, EL. 


Aetpedt, | 


ou 


18 *TISWELLIT'S NO WORSE: 


inn directly, take our mules, o God's name, and ſer 


off.—Ladies, my maſter,” and I, have the honour of 
wiſhing you all health and happineſs. 5 


Aur. Oh, hold ! Don Carlos, you muſt not g0 is 


the inn, unleſs you have a mind to run into o cheß Jaws 
| of inevitable deſtruction. - 7,50 Apo wor 
D. Car. Why'fo? | -- 


Aur. You have, by ſome ent or 0 been : 


fon | ſince you came to Madrid, by young Fer- 
dinand, the nephew of Don Guzman de Ribbera. 
His ſervant dogg'd you to your inn; and he, and 

* ogy are juſt gone in ſearch. of you, 
This comes of your not putting on the 


i Sir, will you be ſo obſtinate? Er 


Leon. (a e at the door. 155 my Bae, Me am, 


our brother knocks. 


IF Car. Don' 1 be alice; we have arms [OF de- 
fend ourſelves. 


*. Muſk. (getting behind his muſter.) No, bog hates 


don t be alarmedt. as 


Aur. Talk not of . I beſeech "No but in” | 
pity to me, and out of regard to yourſelf, go into 


the place I have ſhewn you for this night: my bro- 


ther will certainly go out early in the morning; and 


we will then conſult. e ar [ag better and 


fafer accommodation. 


Mut. What the lady ſays, LE 18 juſt and reaſoas S 


N have considered the matter; and, if you+ 


don't do it, I' give myſelf up to Juſtice 8 : | 


REP and try to be admitted king's eyidence. 
D. Car. VA do any thing for your ſafety. 
fur: For my ſafety be it then. 
Leon. * lere, here, get you in. 
pe: left hand, where you'll find a bed andi a pallet; 
webe ſute to come to you early in, the morning 


and, in the mean time, for your lUiycs, don t come 


out upon any account whatſocver. eee 
, SY 2 . r E | 
8 e H, nl 


- * | : 
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i you bought at Salamanca, as 1 N yOu, | 


he a $ on 


OM EDT 21, Mþ 

Aur. Fs upon no account ——Come; let. us 89 11 

into the next room. 14 
Muſk. ( lifting up the pannel.) Hip, Signora Leo- 14 

narda, won't you leave us a bottle, and a cruſt! 2 

Leon. Feel 1 In the cloſet. 19, N 


| Sree changes. 10 an i ee in the ſame houſe. 


Don Pedro enters, ſheathing his ſword, followed by 
Don Ferdinand. 


D. Ped. So, at length we are got into, at leaſt, a 
temporary ſhelter. Did you take notice whether 
any one purſued us ? . 

D. Fer. I know not that; but J heard your name 
mentioned, more than once, by the crowd that ga- 
thered about =_ 

D. Ped, What do you here ? Why don' t you get 

do your own houſe? _ 

D. Fer. You cannot think me capable of fuch 

baſeneſs: L have been the innocent means of draw- 
ing you into this misfortune ; you were known, 
though I was not; and I will either ſee you out of 
danger, or partake it with you. TT 

B. Ped. Who is the perſon we have 103586 3 

D. Fer. I think ſome one ſaid, the k. of the 

* of Medina Sidonia. 


„ ee Enter a Servant. FTE 
i Gb Sir, Signor Octavio, they wine-merchant 
| below Genes to 0 ſpeak to uu. & nerf Nt 


© Enter Octavio. 


08. PETR» Don Pedro, you have * a 
ſcuffle” j in the ſtreet; you'are known; and the perſon 
you have wounded, 15 the Duke of Medina * oo 
himſelf; who was going, incog. to the lodgings 


of a courtezan, in the quarter where your aſſeulted : 
Wee HUE oor 


* 1 Fun. Faal accident |—the Nuke intel! 
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05. As a neighbour, and friend to your family, 
I am come to adviſe you to abſcond without delay. 
The Duke's relations are proud and vindictive; ghd 
mould he die, the worſt conſequences are to be ap- 
D prehended. In my opinion, indeed, you ought to 
take eyery thing Nele to you out of theſe 
apartments directly; for, depend upon it, as ſoon 
a5 an order can be procured from court, the officers 
of the pe will be here; and, find who or what 
they will, they'll ſeize all without mercy. - . 
3 Per. Why do you ſtand like one confounded | . 
Do y you not 255 what Hp Octavio ſays? vou and 
your family. muſt be gone from hence; I will tay 
behind, and ſee your goods removed with all poſtble 
5 he. fu ae 
04. What is moſt valuable, may be put into my 
Wafehobſc, in half an hour: and if Don Pedro will 
commit the key of his apartments to my charge, 1 
will do my utmoſt to quaſh whatever enquiries may: 
N 17955 n 
D. Ped. Get a coach to the ö and call hither & 
lt and her maid; I muſt diſpoſe of them in 
Hog the firſt thing 1 do. NMI! dear friend, had 
ant you cried out,“ That is the man, when you 
na the perſon muffled coming towards us, I ſhoy d 
dot have drawn my ſword upon him. 
DD. Fer, The fault Was entirely the Duke's: had 
he ddiſcovered, inſtead of preparing to defend, him- 
elf, when he was called on to ſutrender, we ſhould 
| have acknowledged WE. 3 and deſired his 
Z” 5 
Enter Aurora ond, Lomarda; , Ofaxia, ot the fame 
time, going out, 5 afterwards returning with ſer. 
vans, 10 whon be . 1% Lie 1 Ls 
re a 406 ing the hapſe. FF et Lo 065453303 8-4) - 
_ Aur: What are your 8 Sir? $6144 
Di Ped, To tdllyou, wretched ereature, that. you 
Mere born 8 my deſtruction, as well as my diſpo- 
0 $i. ä aut; 


e 


A COME; „ . 


nour: our miſconduct brought me to 
Madri jug Ty, GONG what has this ght 
happened. 
Ar. Why, what ks happened?_ 1 5 
D. Ped. Don Ferdinand came hither juſt now 3. to 
deſire I would der un him on an affair of ho- 
nour, but we have miſſed the perſon we went in 
{carch, of, and by miſtake aſſaulted another, who 
1 to be the duke of Medina Sidonia. 
Aun, Well, Sir, and what | 
D. Ped. I muſt withdraw immediately to a place 
of ſafety; think not however, I will leave you any 
more at your own diſpoſal, to add infamy to my 
misfortunes; 4 coach 1 is already ſent for, and late as, 
it is, before we part, I will ſee you and your mad 
SEL lodged with our couſin Gn Hs payers of "= 
Grtoline nunnery. 
Aur. Sir ! | 
D. Ped. I do not want to 4 RY matter with 
vou, I bave told you that my ſafety requires I 
5 abſent myſelf; and 1 * not leave you bes 
ind. 
Leon. Pm ſure I'll not go into a nunnęry. 
D. Ped, Then, I'm ſure. you ſhall: go into the 


Tet. 


14: 


it beard, and à man comes with | 
ſtep- Aa, which be ſets againſt the back- 
ebe, 2 take down a picture) 
3s Aur. Heav'n's and earth | what are theſe people 
oing? 

D Pad. Aſk no queſtions z whatever | is done! is 
neceſfary. 

Aux. Wen but, r 1 can) t flir any where to 
night. 

D. Ped. By Heay? ns, you ey and ſhall!” The 
coach now "ſhops at the door; and no where will 1 
ſuffer you to go out of this place; but into Jt". 

Lean. Bat ; Loh dig, 505 Will Ne , 


EY 


„ TIS WELL IT'S No worse: 


D. Ped. (Partly overbearing.) Eh! how! what 


will become of them? 
Leon. Nothing, Sir, nobody, I am only going 
for my lady's veil. 


D. Ped. The night's dark ec to hide ber > 


face without it. Come back here, . Miflrefs : 
the door there: come, give me both your hands 


( ferzing them beth, one 16 each bane: 0 hay,” no 


ſtruggling. 


Aur. Well but, Sir, beochef, wy me ſpeak t to > you. 4 


Was ever fo Unrichnite a creature! 
Leon. Don't pull me, Sir. 


D. Ped. Follow me quietly then. Sigwite Oe⸗ 


tavio, I leave eyery thing to your prudent ma- 


TW You, Don Ferdinand, ſhall hear from 
me. „ fifter, will you a Keim by | 


this W behaviour? 
Aur. Kill me, rather than 
Teon. Ah! (be forces them out.) 


05. (to the ſervant) Make what haſte you can t9 7 
ger out the furnicure, and let us lock * the doors | 


4 : * ** « 


immediately. 


Ex or ThE FigsT Aer. 


. 
- bed 1 SO, 4 4 1 +> * 3 * : y o \ ” * 
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226 5 Leun in 1 $ 1 in ones i 1 
moveable partition. The room appears unfurniſhed 5 


Don Carlos: ifts up the pannel, and Aftermardas E 
comes out, {Oye 27 2 0 5 1 it 


p. Car. Er must enen, gp? 


u. Day-light !, Zoungk, Bo die 40 7 01 5 
"- a f? Its nearer noon” than fon-rife :— 52 


. C 
1 EP ins 


n never e me Aae ing Bis. 1 


A039. M E P v. 1 
if we bein: not been in this rat-hole thirteen hours, 


by any, meaſurer of time-in Caſtile, I'll be content. 


to be carried from hence to Mexico, ſtowed in a 
oo barrel. 


D. Car. Surely, Aurora has forgot us 3 SS yet 


tha impoſſible too: let us advance a little; gently; 


every thing's very quiet, Mika they are cer 


Tainly alleep ſtill. Y 
Muſ. May be ſo, Sir; 1 can only fay they are 
gugabeds then; and that they lie longer in a morn- 


ing, than prople who regard their health wehe ta 
do. | 


D. Car. Did not you ear ſomebody's voice 95 


brooms. | 


Car. Pur, ſure, Mulſkato, either, my eyes de; 
ceive me, /or this | is not the room we were in — 


ni ht. 
94 7 The renin! Stay, why, no; where the * 

vil's all the furniture? I think there, 1 were erden 

and chairs, and glaſſes— ; 
D. Car. There were, no doubt. 


; ; 55 wal 


 Mube And, if 1 remember right, ith walls s were 


hung, with tapeſtry. " | 
D. Car. Go to the door, 7) call ſoftly... 3 
Muſ. (on tiptoe) Hiſt, biſt, Leonarda! | S, 
D. Car. Have a care, Muſkato. TO OTE 
_ Muf. (louder) Leonarda | (louder fil) 33 | 


. the fellow bewitch'd? n raiſe the 


kouſe upon us. 
Maſe. Not I, indeed, Sir; for, in my opinion, 


| there's nobody in the houſe to be raiſed : 1 fancy 
they have left us tenants at large: let's ſee a little = 
further (Putting in bis head at a door.) Hey dey! 


I. believe we have had an auction bere laſt night; 


if ſo, the bidders were obliged to take the goods off | 


hg premiſes as ſoon as purchas'd. 
D. Cer. What extravagancics are you utterigg ? 


Al . e A Sens of houſe-breakers 
. METRES «Bis 


"I 


—— — —— po res — . _— . . 


 Muf. Yes, a man in The ſtreet, FE Vick 
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broke in: they underſtood their buſineſs to 1 
nicety, upon my word ; for they ſeem not to bars 
left ſo much as a 1 * af: behind them 
D. Car. Come from thence. 55 a, 
. Nay, Sir, do you rather come ma . 
Tolle for yourſelf.” If ever I faw a room cleaner 
picked to the walls, I wiſh” T. may be ſhot. From 
the ſilence too, one ſhould imagine the family lie 
 murderd in their beds; in which caſe we! Have had 
2 lucky elcap 11 
D. Car. There was a tk ble Mü eiee in 
we houſe, ſoon after We were ſhut up, that y we vial 
| tool notice of. 2 
Ma ſ. Knocking thÞkinfivethig, 41 retnemb! 


: * 


be it, 
Sir; and it was then, ] ſuppoſe, that they were 
; making ' conveyance” of the goods and ants, - 
| a 'D. Ge Aurora and her maid charged us not 0 
— 
 Maf. P ahted to get up W. all that, Sir. ISLET 
D. Car, This is the moſt e due 4 
ever met with. ; 185 
Ma, Hold, Sir, I find s certain boldneſs; or cou- 
rage, come upon me; it may be owing to hunge 
but no matter.: ] will venture forth to; explors” SAY 
 contiguons apartments, and make ybu e 
with my diftovertes. F hope, ar Kraft py FAY, e 
left us a ale bread and water. E 


8 1 1 : MT > 
© 4 8 3 8 E ; My 


* * 1 40 ap WK 
ns open oy Don Carlos . 17 1 
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1 feel A . alarm and terror, which Tale 
able to actount for. This room has certainly been 
unfurnih'd during the night; and for vor I oben 
Bomerhing more "than ordinary ir muſt ned 
io; and, perhaps, the deſign may be een again 
me; yer, how againſt me? How is it polüble ? 
Bur there's no time for reflection; at any rate it 
will be impolitic in meg remain in a place, under 
ſuoch ſuſpicious circumſtances. Muſkato! Muſkato !. 
{ellingy P draw my werd; and; if any one at- 
tempts to probe our ee 
b . i 


— 


0 7.” eo „ Op 


* 


from the ſweet lips of our good natured friends, 


Oak. ee 2629013 51 ter Muleato, . © 
 Myuf. What's the matter with you, Sir? 

D. Car. Let us go from hence directly. 
Mas. How, through the key-holes? The doors 
are all double locked. | e 
D. Car. By the windows then. 8 a4 
a, They have bars, on the outſide, as thick 
r RH Oe OE 
D. Gar: Is thete nobody in the houſe? 
MM. Not a creature, except ourſelves ;- nor a 
cranny left for a fly to get out at. I have been all 
through the rooms; and every thing's gone that 
they could conveniently carry off: in the kitchen, 
however, I found a few dry cruſts ; here they are; 
tis true I might conceal them for my own eating; 
but, friends in affliction ſhould be generous to ons 
another. . 8 
D. Car. I am in amaze! 

Mi. Will you have a bit, Sir? 8 
D. Car. Certainly, was a man to rack his ima- 
gination, in order to conceive a more ſingular ad- 
venture, it would be hardly poſſible to do it. Au- | 
rora invites. me hither, ſecure in the abſence of her 
brother; he unexpectedly arrives a day before me; 14 
ſhe ſhurs me up in a cloſet, againſt my will, to hide 
me from him; and, in a few hours that l am in 

the houſe, it is totally turned upſide down; and 1 
am left alone in it, without ſo much as a paſſage by 
which I can make my eſcape. „„ 

Muſ. We'll, be ſure to come to you early in 
in the morning; and, in the mean time, for your 
lives don't come out upon any account whatever.” 

 {daſbing bis bat upon the ground) Oh! N 

Di. Car. What fury poſſeſſcs you? 


9 =- 


p Muſ. Theſe, Sir, as I take it, you may remem- 
ber to have been the words that iſſued, laſt night, 


E k and 
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| to confiſcation. 
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and benefactreſſes, when they were ſhoving us into 
the hole there. 


D. Car. Well what would you infer from thokre 
You don't ſuſpect Aurora of perſidy; confider 
What joy ſhe teſtify'd upon ſeeing us. 

Muſ. To be fore. Sir, her ſnare. was not laid for 
nothing; and ſhe was glad to have us fall into it. 
n Then, was ever conſternation more 
ſtrongly painted than. hers, when ſhe thought " 


1 ſhould meet her brother, 85 was gone out. in Pur» 


ſult of me? 


Maſ. All a lye; ſhe ſaw we were likely to tips, 
and trumpt vp 0 ſtory to make ſure of us; but 
pray, Sir, look round, and give me leave to atk 
Jou one fimple queſtion ; for what, reafqn do inde 

ied 


| think Don Pedro, Or. ſomebody elſe, has A1 
this houſe ſo ſuddenly * * 


D. Car. I can't imagine. rate 
Muſ. Now, to me, it is as Clear as. A oh « at 


| noon-day : having you in their power, and being 


"determined to facrifice you, they mov'd off the 
goods beforehand, that they might not be expoſed 


ol * . 


D. Car. I bad formerly Aa maſter- key to, this 


bouſe; but, when I was going to e VT: gave 


it back to Aurora: little did 1 think 
coe to ſtand in ſuch need of it. 

Maſ. Weil but, Sir, a truce with complsining, 
and let us conſider what's to be done; for, as 1 rae 
it, active meaſures will be neceſſary. 1 

D. Car. I ſee but one means for our adivel TW: 
Muſ. Give me a glympſe of it, for I'am {0 thick 
00 of myſelt that I can diſcover never a one. 

D. Car. The apartment below is occupied by a 
merchant; 1 will diſcover myſelf to him: it better 
to run the riſk of that confidence than to Ray here to 
un aſſaſſinated. ; 

Mu. And how ſhall we kodtrixe to make il 
imkrchant acquainted with our diſtreſs ? 


out ever | 


D. Cars 


* 


A c O M E D. v. 3 


D. Car. By knocking at the partition at the foot 
of Tu ſtair caſe. 


Mu. Well but, ſtay, Sir, don't go about things 
hand over head; what if, at the ficit ſtrolck, this 
mi 1c hant, and his people, ſhould take us for thieves, 
bre:k in upon us at once, and knock us on the 
had ? Or, take it another way, ſuppoſe they ſhould 
call be conſtables, before we have an oppartunity 
to explain ourſelves P In our preſent ſituation, Tap- 

prebe nd we ſhould not be better off. 

D. Car. (advancing, and Aopping Bert) Hold, 
Mufkato! did not you hear a noiſe? _ 

- Mu. 'Yes, x damnable one (a noſe without.) Fm 
afraid its all over with us. 


D. Car. The noife comes from the great door 
below ; it is in the ſtreet, 


774 "Pl go then 
"00, Cy, Stop, blockhead— 
M. And tell them we have not the key. 
D. Car. Stay were you are (noiſe again.) _ 
- Myſ. If I miſtake not egregioully, they are Av 
ing to break in (Ihe noiſe merraſes ; et me uſt: 80 


10 the door, and peep, through the re ho 1%: A 


Car. Do ſo. 


D. Cur. How] now ! a 
Muß. We are undone! - RD. 
D. Car. What do you fall upon your den for? a 
Is, the a wad? Stand dp, and tell 985 whe gw 
have ſeen: who! '$ LS the POPE, N 

Muſ.. Fifi Thi 

D Tar.) Thar? 

Ml, Serjeans of. mages. Pu catchpales, armed 
with eee and muſkets (noiſe again) don c 
you hear them breaking open the door? 8 

D Car. Once, again, I debre you to. and u 1. 

Au, Ne ves, we're, done for ( naiſe again. * 

D. Car. They are breaking open che door, fore 
enough, whoever they are. 


E 3 —_— 
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* Mu. T hey are what I tell you I ſaw them with 


my eyes; and they are ſent by that villain, Don 

Pedro, to take us alive. You will probably be 
put to the torture; take my advice; here's one of 
my garters z you'll find a hook behind the wain- 
ſcot—— 


D. Car. Good Heavens! Can I ſuſpe& a gentle- 


man, like Don Pedro, of a proceeding ſo baſe as 
my. 

MV A lady and a gentleman too, Sit; ; Don 
Pedro and Donna Aurora; 'the devil a barrel the 
better herring z and the waiting-woman too: they 
are all in the plot. 

D. Car. The door opens; what ſhall; we do? 

Muf. VI! go up the kitchen chimney. . 


D. Car. No, let us rather retire to our Hang | 
place, and barricade ourſelves as well as we can. 


1 will ſell my life as dear as poſſible, 


| Enter Oftavio, and ſeveral officers ; ſome of whom 4 i | 


perſe themſelves about the lake ba 


F Oz. Come in, gentlemen, come in, gd wel» 
come; but why force the door? I had the key in 


my ' poſſeſſion, and would haye villingly opened it 


for you. 

11. Off. I at i in the king $ name, and give no ac · 
count. 5 
OH. You'll tell me what you want, I ſuppoſe ? 
I. Off. I am not obliged to do that either, unleſs 
1 like it: however, ſince you are curious about the 
matter, want a gentleman, called Don Pedro Pa- 


checo; my people underſtand theſe are his lodg- 
ings; and, laſt night, he wounded a e L. 


the ſtreet. . N 
OA. Don Pedro Pacheco! 1 ie ee Was 


If * Ay. 27 55 bur . bim vel wal enough, 


> xy — — 4 


- a . ec tha cf ras * 
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OF. I knew a ſiſter of his, who had theſe lodg- 


jogs; but, as you may ſee, ſhe has been gone from 
them ſome time. 


2d. Off. No, nor any thing; there's ſome mi; 
ſtake, or they have been too cunning for us. 


OX. I afſure you, gentlemen, you may credit 
what I ſay, 


1}. Off. Don't tell me of crediting ; J l have 2 
warrant, and muſt enquire. 


Enter Don Guzman, 7 3 
D. Guz. Signor Octavio, a word with you (taking 


off bis hat, and making g low bow to the Officers.) 


Worthy gentlemen, I beg your pardon (draws Oc- 
tavio de.) What are you doing with theſe hell 
hounds here? Arn't you about an affair that I am 
acquainted with ? 


Q#. (aſide to Don Guzman) I can't tell that, 


Sir; I am endeavouring to ſerve a Friend of mine, 


who has had a rencounter- 


D. Guz. I know what you: are going to ſay the 
Duke of Medina; is not it fo? You underſtand . 


me. Þ'll put an end to all this in a minute for you. 
Who do you look for here, Mr. Alguazi] ? 


1 Off. A gentleman, call'd Don Pedro * 


D Guz. You know me, don't you? 
if. Off. Yes, ſure, very well, Don Guzman. 


D. Guz, Well then, upon my. credit, do you | 
mk me, that Don Pedro you look for, is nat. 
here; I knew him when he was a child, no higher 
than my cane; and be has been in. © oa 


theſe three quarters of a year. 


OF. In Ttaly you mean, Don Guzman. GS, 
D. Guz. In Italy, fo he has; I thought he * 


bed among the Turks; but it's the 1 thing. 


Here's a couple of doubloons for you, Mr. Algua- 
zil: give him two doubloons Octavio. I am ſorry 


to ſee officers of Juſtice, who ſhould be charaters 


1. Off. (to bis peaple) Well, have you found any | 


* one? 


— — ner rt er err. Ab. - 
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of reſpect, apd reyerence, made laughing ſtocks of; 
05 have been abuſed by ſomebody here, in orde 

o laugh at you; ſo get about your buſineſs, as 0 
5 as you can. 
*1ft. Off. To be ſure; Don Guzman, fince you 
the gentleman is not here, well a your e 
Come W comradees. 3 


Don Guzman, Ovi. I: 


D. . I deſired you to give bim a couple of 
doubloons, Octavio, becavſe you may get them | 
from Don Pedro again. 
Od. find then, Sir, your nephew has— 
D. Guz. I know what you are going to ſay; yes, 
my nephew has told me all, but not a word to any 
one elfe jn our houſe ; if my daughter was to hear 
it, ſhe would fall into fits, ſhe was ſo fond of her 
brother, and is ſo fond of Het couſin: belides, being 
of a tender and delicate Aipolitin, which tc in- 
herits from her mother _ 3 
O. But, pray, Sir, don't you ſuppoſe that Don 4 
Ferdinand might be miſtaken, in imagining he ſaw | 
Don Carlos, the gentleman, who was fo  unforrupate 1 
to kill your ſon? 4 
3 Cu. Why, I'm afraid ſo, Fm FO. ſo, 1 105 -1 
deed, my dear friend: but don't talk to me of thay b | 
becauſe. it makes me melancholy. WY 
O3. I have received, a letter this morning; f m 
Don Pedro, to deſite I would e 1deayour, to jett 
theſe apartments: I don't know | o to proceed, 
but I fancy the beſt way will Fac * put a by eg 
the outſide door. . 3 
AN Guz, Why, I am come to talk | to you. about 
that; my nephew has received a letter from hig 
too. I ſuppoſe. you would give this tenement 4 
bargain, to any one, this woof take it off your 
hands $86 4 
Os. To be ſure, Sir, on an occaſion like this—. 


EH 1 Guz, You wool i gt . is : 


'T 


; 


K 0e 6 M E D V. .. I 
you en isn't that what. you were going to 
1005 Why, u're in the right ; . and. I ſhould be 

„Don Mae Who is 4 neighbour's 8 child, re- 
N any injuty by his civility to us: ſo, ift twenty 
dollars a month will 10 a ſufficient rent, I will &en 
hire the pte miſſes for ny own uſe, and take poſſel- 
ſion directly. 

Oct. Surely, Sit, cwenty Aelhe arb 108 little. 

D. Gux. Wel, hut confitler, it's doing the young 
man a fadvour, und 1 Pur myſelf to one 3 inconve- 
mence: Beſides, I wön't Sie A half. penny more. 

Oct. Then, Sir, it is needleſs to diſpute. 

D. Gux. Fiaw many rooms are dere f 

O. Will you ſee chem? 

D. GU. No, it is hot the brſt titus 1 lie been 
hams belides, I ſettled with my nephew how the 

Ka” Was ko be, before I came out. 

- OZ. I fur 5ole, Sir, you intend entering to day? 

D. Guz. 2 9 think belike, ſeeing my family in 

the houfe, would prevent further enquiries, and ; 
ſatisfy the Police, that Don Pedro  «& 
O. T really think, Sir, that, as your chief motive 
for taking . apartmedt, is to ſerve Don Pedro, 


the ſooner you and your family come into ity the 
_ beter, - 


D. Gux. ram of that opinion too, 20d: as, very 
lackily wy, time is Jult up where I now lodge, and 
J want ſome larger rooms, in conſequence of my 
daughter's. matriage, which I ſhall ſhortly States 
Tart this moment preparing to move the furniture 
from one place to the other, and Thall ſend to you 
for the key, within this half hour. GI 
i OF. You will oblige me, Don Guzman, by 
charging yourſelf 'with the key now; for Having a 
{mall vineyard near town, I have ſhut. up my place 
below, and ſent. all my ſervants, men and women, 
t work there. 
D., Guz, And you want to 90 reveal” is if not ſo? 
; OF. I ach of letting off before this, and 


be 


* 
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ſtaying for the remainder of the week, had not Don 
NSC. oi; 
D. Guz. Well, well, go your ways, and mind 
your buſineſs; I' take the key from you. (looking 
| round, as be is going out.) Let me ſee; was it twenty, 
if or. fifteen dollars a month, we talked of? . 

O. Twenty, Sir, you offered. 5 
D. Cuz. Twenty | Are you ſure? 
O. Upon my word, Sir. n 
p D. Gaz. Well, but that's too much for bare 
walls; however, my nephew 'ſhall ſpeak to Don 
Pedro, about ſome abatement  _ 
EM Don Carlos, Muſkato. 


Muſ. (looking after them.) They are gone out 
again, and have locked the door upon uus. 
D. Car. Did you hear all that has paſſed, Mufkato? 

_ *Muf.. Yes, Sir, every word of it; but don't grow 
deſperate upon that account, things are nog ſo bad 
as we expected; this is a reſpite at leaſt, if not a 
reprieve” +5. e Tr Fre Te 

D. Car. A reſpite ! Has not Don Guzman taken 
this houſe over my head, and am I not by that 
means in the hands of my moſt cruel and avowed 
„/ © 14 Ae at 
Maß. Yes, Sir, but he does not know you are in 
| his hands; and by ſome fortunate means or other, 
You may, perhaps, contrive to ſlip thro” his fingers, 

D. Car. To compleat my misfortune. toe, the 
merchant below is gone out, with his family, and 
bas ſhut up his doors; ſo that my retreat is ſtopped 
OS %% O— te tES 
A4. For my part, I'm ſtupified; my .cruſts are 


« 


gone, my bunger remains, and I could drink aqua- 
D. Car, But, come, Muſkato, never let us be 
"conquered by the perſecutions of fate; let us ity 

if we cannot help ourſelves. _ | 


N x 


© Mu. You may try, what you will; for my part, 
Jean do nothing, ho pres 


* 
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D. Car: By foreing the lock of the . we may 
get out before our enemy returns, more effectually 
to ſtop our paſſage: 1 know the danger of 0 
myſelf at this hour in the ſtreets, bu — 
 'Maf. Oh, Sir, nothing is ſo dangerous as ſtay- | 
ing here; it we can get out; ſo, pray let us force 
the door; I have broke a lock before now, upon a 
leſs juſtifiable. oceaſidn ; and if you'll lend me your 
allilkance, III do my endeavour to maſter thit— _ 

{goes out.) - | 

D. Car. I with I had ſome hotter: weapon- than 
the hilt of my ſword; however, what we want in 
proper nbeümente, we muſt endeavour to ſupply 
with ſtrength. (gang 10 follow Muſkato.) 

AA. (returning in a fright.) * Sir, W 
get | back to the ſtair-caſe. 

D. Car. What's the matter? + IO 

Muſ. Don Guzman's people are in that houſe; 
come here, and hide yourtelt, and aſk no = YO, ” 
Eu behind the pannel.) 1 ; 


Enter Beatrice, and Lazarillo. | 


- Beat, And fo, theſe are the lodgings we are in 
boch a' hurry to leave our old one's for? fc 
Lax. Ay; how do you like them? 5 5 5 
Beat. Like them, not at all; I never Gain tack, "BE 
barrered bafrack in my days; who could build the 
_dogthole 2 In the firſt place, that door has not 
comton ſenſe in it; then the ſtairs are the wrong 
way, and for ſteep, and narrow, that they are Hke a 
ladder to get into a cock loft: and the Windo 1 
mercy on us, What pidgeon „ aud a mile ad 
_ a half from the ground. 
Lax. Ay; there's the Raule; 5 aac to be gaps 5 
ing and ſtaring into the flreet. | 


Beat. Lazarillo, run to the old gentlemanz 2d EXT 


tell him, if he has not already ſigned the agree» 
ment, he muſt by no means take this liouſes d 
the Wand engages to alter the Ku turn the 
F r 


1 
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ſtair-caſe the contrary way, and enlarge the windows. 
Taz. Pray, Mrs. Beatrice, carry your own'meſ- 

ſages, T have ſomething elſe to do. A load of fur- 
niture will be below preſently, which muſt be placed 
in the apartments, within this half hour. 
Beat. I TR a coach; JIE) it is not my kay l- 
Fready® l | 
Lz. But it is ; tho\; you had better tell her you 
don' t like the houſe.  -—- | 
Beat. So I ſhall, I promiſe you. B 
Tax. I don't doubt i itz you have afurance ſui 
bien | 

Beat. ae indeed! 1 love you for chat wick Z 
all oo. beart.— 5 


88 og Enter Marcella. 


La', Ma'am, you are in great haſte; I did not ex · 
| pect to ſee you theſe three hours. 
Marc. I ſet out to oblige my father; nothing 
would ſatisfy him, but 1 muſt come directly, ta ſee + 
the apartments, and diſpoſe of the furniture acc rd. 
ing to my own fan. 3 
Beat. Furniture, Ma'am ! Pm ſure it 8 pn 1 
put any into them; if the kennel was mine, 1 ſhould 
think of nothing but pulling it down, and e 
the rubbiſh to the beſt bidder. | 
Laz. Mrs. Beatrice is difficult to pleaſe, Maam. 
Mar. So ſhe is indeed, Lazarillo; the N 
looks: very well on the outſide, and, as far as 1 . d 
a promiſes to be very convenient within. 81 
Beat. Yes, Ma'am; if hounds were to live in it. 
Marc. My father tells me, Lazarillo, that it is ta 
pleaſe y your maſter, he takes theſe lodgings, and 1 
ſuppoſe it is by his deſire that we come to them ſa 
' ſuddenly. Do you know the reaſon of 1 a Ferdi | 
| nand's/extraordinary attachment? 8 
Lax. Why, Ma'am, Pm m generally. pretey well 
e _ hs maſter's ſecretts. 


e ob 2 4978 07 9 11219 1 


bi 4 OUS | « 
8 5 
AS * = | 45 7 by & , 0 


} 


A e 0 M E D FJ. 
Mar. I beg your pardon; I did not 105 it was 
any ſecret, or I ſhould not have aſked. _ 3 

Lax. Oh, Ma'am there's no ſecret; that is to ſay; 
vo abſolute ſecret: but, as far as this here, MY a, | 
the air and ſituation, I believe h 

Beat. In ſhort, Ma'am, Signor Lazarillo isa per- 
Ton who ſeldom chuſes to ſeem ignorant of any thing. 
Did your ag ever tell you ad he led tele 
lodgings? _ 

Lax. I can't fay he ever did. : 

Beat. Then you can give my lady no o fatisfa&tion 
as to her queſtion. 
Lax. Well, Mrs. Beatrice, I did not ſpeak to 
you. or 
Mar. Never mind her, Lazarillo, but g0 and 
take care of thoſe things I brought in the coach, : 


Marcella, Beatrice, 


ä "> ; Ay, Matam, e 1 am. 1 81 
Mar. Pity me 2 1285 
Fe. Bloſs-my foul, Ma'am,for whar? 1 
Mar. I feel myſelf very unhappy. _ | 
Beat. O fye, Ma am, do ell ane * on the eve cot 'E: 
your marriage, as it were. . * SW 10 
\ *Tis the thought, of that makes me me- | 
lancholy. we 
Beat. Is it, indeed: Im ſure then, Ma . you 
and I are of very different diſpoſitions—l wiſh I was 
going to de married; the deuce a — ſhow'd L. 
think of, but what wou'd make me very ghd..." 1. - 
Maur. How, Beatrice | ſuppoſe. 1 were geing 40 2 
ſet out upon a journey, which preſented you with 
te moſt beautiful proſſ 
vances you made, you al yourſelf on the. brink 
of a 23 what would you do? 
Beat. A very great precipice, do you mean; on 
—__ a little fort of a declivity.? - 
Fw): I'm not in a jeting humour, 54 
5 105 F 2 Beat. | 


S 


3 but, on the firſt ads 


* 
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- Beat, Well, but, Ma'am, let me PETE you. 
| ——You aſk me, if I was g going to o ſer out on s 
Journey, which preſented me wirli the. moſt beau- 
tiful proſpect; and, on the firft advances I made, I 
found 785 on ert of a Een nw. 
. mw do? 47 | TOA LANTY 1 
Aar, Ay. UF | 10 i 
Beat, Why tim. Mun, Tit n vor- In 
54 it was not a very ugly precipice indeed, 1 — 
muſter up all my rb er my 3 5 and 
_ givea gre c ump. | 

Mar. I told you before, that it was no ſubzect oy 
curn intb ridicule. ' In ſhort, Beatrice, my <oulin, 
Don Ferdinand 

3 ONT Ber erbe, He's here, Matar 
8 Euter Don Ferdinand. 118425 


p. for. How happy and 1, to arrive at 2 oment 
when you pronounce m name lf have the yay 
ſure to know then," — do ſometimes | *GON- 
deſcend to think of me in my gr ce 
_— [ know: nos whother. that ſhould give-yo 


i wiv Hotyrr bf C7 
D. Fa To live in den nembrange; - 
5 we naturally think of theſe we le ve 
M, We fomerimis think too als of thoſe » we 
dukt to love. Hips bl” 
.. 9D, Pp. Can that excl reflection be deſigns for 
; mes e 1 
. Ya ura Sv un ſwer y you, paſkaps.byr 
1 had jaſt begun to talk 1 when your 
1 into the toom, interrupted me will take 
up the diſcourſe again, if yo mano "a Win 8 2 
n going to ſay to her. 
D. Fer, I am content. pant: 
Beat. Stand there. then Sir; 1 Oceed it 
hr Eine, AS. if you! Vere: "fey e f—Com 
_ begin. e 8 | ee 
. Mars * then, Beatrice, my © 


dinand, no phage imagines” Ts 3 is 2 dil. 
peaſation from the ſubaltern duties, exacted by com- 
pony ſinoe he already begins to fail in thoſe 
tenderneſs and regard, I expected to _ 
| from v0 000K forgets thar lows is nouriſhed by at 


tention; and, that Che {lighteſt negligence, Kills! ie— 
Yeſterday e 


dinand. ſtayed behind was in danger of my life — 


Don Ferdinand, indeed, came to my afſiſtance; but 


not till I had been previouſſy reſcued by another 
got home terrified and diſordered—Don Ferdinand 


immediately went out, and left me I am willing to 


excuſe this behaviour; but, at the ſanie time, I can 
not help ſaying to myſelf, how will he treat me chen 


I am his wife, af he uſes me thus, an calls me 
his miſtreſs? 


D. Fer. Ah, dear Marcella did you know 1 
uneaſy y ou make me by this kind of diſcourſe 


Mar. And why uneaſy ?—I did not addreſs my- 


ſelf ta yo what I ſpoke, was faid to Beatrice 


and you need take no notice of it, as you need not 
be ſuppoſed to-overhear, © 
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another thing,” Sir, you are not to take the words 
out of my mouth my lady ſpoke to me; and it's 

my part to anſwer and here's the way I do t 
9 ſuppo ſe, Ma'am, Don Ferdinand is like the reſt of 


they hunt hares and foxes: when the animaP's 


myſelf, Ma' am, that uſed to call me his queen, and 
his goddeſs; and, one day, he wanted to kill him- 
ſelf for me; but, mh he found I was willing to let 
him, he ſoon convinced me, he was not in carneft. 
I remember, he uſgd to compare my eyes to dia- 


mans and my lips to rubies; and my teeth to 


and my neck to alabaſter: and he uſed to 


15 


at Pa, 


I went to the Prado—Don Fer- 


Beat. That's right, Ma- n to ASST? 5.20 


his eng who, for the moſt part, follow women as 
_ catched, the ſport is over. I once had a ſweetheart 


* his bear“ was ſet EAT, and 2 the Keel of my | 


— , Rey AI rn, —— - 
” > . - 


ball I intend to give a ſelect number of our friends, | | 


r © CT TR NN eats e 
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and a great deal of ſtuff, in that way. 
D. Fer. Stuff, indeed, Beatrice But your lady 


will do me the juſtice to confeſs, that from the firſt 
moment ſhe vouchſafed to liſten to my. pretenſions, 


1 never gave into thoſe ridiculous hyperboles, which 


accompany the declarations of ordinary lovers: ſuch 
can only be of uſe to charm vulgar minds. The 


only eloquence to perſuade a mind, formed like my 


beft way to acquire her eſteem, Was to INE 


that ſhe poſſeſſed mine. 


Beat. Lord, Sir, will 8 If & 2 as to repeat - 


that over again; if it is not the prettieſt thing 1 ever 


heard in my life; I believe you took it from ſome- 
novel though. Come, Ma' am, give him your 


hand to kits, and tell him you are friends with him. 
Lock you there, Sir, I knew it— There's eas 
does wes us, like a little talk. 


D. Fer, (Kiffing Marcella's hand, _—_ fe giver 
bim.) Vour father, my dear, is determined to have 
our wedding a public one; and Saturday next, he 


aſſures me, ſhall be the happy day. alt as J left 
home, a good many of your things were brou ; 
which I have ordered to be ſent here; with — 4 


boxes of rich wine, and foreign ſweetmeats, for the 


to- morrow night, In the mean time, L'Il ſtep back 


to the old lodgings, to ſer things properly. taken 


care of. Lazerillo, bring up thoſe. parc 


Examint them, my dear.— And yon Mrs. Bente, * 
will not find yourſelf. forgotten. „„ 


1 9 4 Marcella, Beatrice, and tben Lai 


ſervants, ho bring in 4 table, and ſet it againſt 


" the panel where Don Carlos and Moſkato are but ü 
1, they alſo bring in twd chairs, ſome taſes of wine £1 


and bates, fame of which they place upon the table. 


| Beat. e then, the res ſomething for me! Larrz 5 


＋ ; , ' „ 
8 E © 
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beauty, had truck againſt the finc of bis nel 


Marcella's, is ſincerity; and, I always thought, the 


lille, Who enttrh 
1b candles, and is afterwards followed by © two | 


oF , 
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rillo, viake haſte up with the things.—I ſuppoſe it's 
the new gown he promis'd to give me; and that 
your mantua-maker took meaſure of me for. I long 
fo ſee it.—Lazarillo, I ſay, will you be all day? . 

Laz. Coming, Mrs. Beatrice, coming. 
Beat. Why don't you make haſte then? : 
Lax. It's impoſſible to make haſte enough for 
impatient people. 
Beat. Have not you ſomething that your maſter 
gave you for me; pray? 
Taz. I have ſomething for every u that's 
your bundle, I believe (gives her a parcel, which 
be immediately opens) Here, comrades, bring in the 
table, and ſet it yonder, that I may put theſe things 
it; and then bring up the boxes, and caſes of 
wine that you'll find in the hall; quick, quick. | 
Beat. (Having diſplay'd ber gown on a-chair.) L Dear ; 
_ madamn, look here; upon my life, it's very pretty; 
and every thing complete; ; a veil, and a petticoat, 
and lined throughout with filk. I have a good mind 
to try it on now (going to unpin e * wand owed 
think it will become me, Maam? __ 3 
Mar. Your head runs upon nothing but your 
dreſs.— Follow ney to {ce the condition of the other 
rooms. 
Lax. We are obing back for more things, Mrs. 
| Be you'll pleaſe to take care of what we leave 
behind. . 
1 0 ſtay then, til 1 mut the doors —{erafſe E 
the tage, lo ſbut the oppoſite door; returning, ſhe flops 
@ moment at the door where ſbe goes out, to admire the. 
gown)—— Well, I ſweat and vow, it's one of the 
genteeleſt things I ever ſaw in my life. ——I wiſh, _ 
Y N W had been © a letle more puſhing . 


4 
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| Don Cures, Muſkato. 08 
Mike (peaking q * ir 1 the panel) 1 vill ; 


. ; ; | | | 
* N | 


9 'TIS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: 


D. Car. Muſkatoo l 
Muſt. Zounds, Sir, Gori't tell me; as good be 
Rang d, as famiſh'd=——( Perctiving the table that bas 
been put againſt the paunel, which prevents bis coming 
forward „ day! what have we here 
They have rais d a buttraſs againſt our wooden wall 
uu bis band among the things on the 
1able, throws ſome of them down )—Bow, Wow, wow! 
b. What are you doing? 
- Mut. Making a noiſe —— How hall 1 remove 
welt impediments ?——(Atempting to puſh the table 
Re Bm, be overturnt it) — Oh Lord I oh Lord! 
27 — Death and bell! are you' bent on” our 
ruin ? 7 


- For Mariah: fake, Sir don t 8 — 
(Coming aut.) Damn the table, I did but juſt 

toueh it, However, no body has heard. - | 

D. Car. Come in here. | 


_ Muſe. Preſently. —(Taking np, and opening dt 
What have we here! Sweetmeats - ( Eating a 

piece)—excellent, faith ;—and here ate cakes—=— 
and here's r his pockets — 


—and 
* "of | 
„ Ow (Coming forward too.) What have you got 
vonder 1 | 


Muſe. In tell you by and by. —(Breaking: open an ; 
of the caſes )—— Wine, wine, wine (Falling 2 
his knees, and looking back on his maſter.— This is the 
ſhorr way of drawing a cork. Kast. off the bead 
of the” faſt.) — Sir, my ſervice to yu — Drinks l 
Wilt you pledge me ?—— LN 
D. Car. Why, ſince you dowih n 0 
: Mut. Take x a large gulp; it will Fab von; good- 
iD; (ur. They'll certainly coche upon us. 
' , Muſk. 7 and ſpeaking with his 3 A0 | 
Lord, what an admirable bleſſing did Nature beſtow 
8 pez man, when ſhe gave him a good ſtomach 
| Where's. the bottle ?—— (Drinks again. Tou lad 
petzer Akt tother tiff, SF ; and if you follow/my” 
p | 85 ons. + 4 


advice, you'll pick a bir, for I'm ſure you an be 
deviliſh hungry — Here sa charmipg root of eringo. 
D. Car. Muſkato, let us think of our fitdation. 
What ſhall we do here, we are yet undiſcover'd; 
ſhall we wait the return-of night, and then force our 
yay out of the houſe, at all events whatever? 
Mit Why, Sir, Zounds my ſtomach-'was ſo 
empty when I drank; that the wine's getting into 
my head. I ſay, Sit, as to the force you talk of — 
If your ſends and Family cou'd be apprizd of your 
ſituktſon, and deſign; but as the matter ſtands, Sir, 
J dön't think we hal be able co make our cleape by 


violence. 


D. Car. We can't Horn our ys thro? the walls 


then? ” 208 38 

Muſ. No, Sir, 1 wiſh we cou Gd; Gab PH tell you, 
Sir, I think on&of us might get out unnoticed, by 
means of a diſguiſe : now ſuppoſe | | take upon me 
this diſguiſe, make my. eſcape, inform your friends 
where you are, and. bays: em ready 

D. Car. But how? 

Mi.” You fee that gown there, and the veil 1200 
ings along with it; I' carry it into ole re- 
poſitory, dreſs myſelf ala demoiſelle, watch my op- 
portunity when it is dark, and I warranty get clear, 
without any ſuſpicion; III take the gown Billy the 
| think i is determin'd.” 07 © 
D. Car. Sdeath here | is ſornebody celtidlng,. 2.71 
| Maſ. Is there (gathering the wy under his: 4) 
lay hold of chat bottle then, and follow we to > wy 
_bollerte, - — nf 10? 19WHLS TIO 110 WIA. 
| ll N "7 og aig / 1 24. 2 
25 tal. Adis luile befort ber mifiteſc, Anging ; , 
but ſeeing. the” condition” the rbom is in, ſbe turns ber 
ſong by rden into a: cream, and runs out again) 


Pal. lal, lal, Hal, lal, lal.—-— Oh=h—h—b MP am, 


Ma am, come here and ſée what: has Fark 
Ws (entering) Whats the kilns Dn” 
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2 "BY F4 (©) Beat; : 
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Beat. The devil's the matter, for I'm ſure he has 

been here; did you ever ſee the like of this, all 

the things turn'd topſy mute, and half of chem 

broke to pieces. 

Mar. Who has been in the room 2 

Bent. I don't know, Ma'am. 

Mar. This ſeems to have been done on purpoſe, 

Beat. (looking «Foul; Jena Ab 17712 
Mar. How now |, | 
Beat. My new gown, Ma: am, N my new 

.gown that 7 left here when we went out, did not 


Jou ſee me ſpread it upon the chair With the ether 


Unger | 

Mar. 1 thought ſo. „ ie 183370 
Beat. And now it's cr and gone. 

Mar. Call ſome body? 

Beat. Lazarillo, Lopez, Sancho! 

Mar. This is very odd. 185 | 

Beat. Lazarillo—I will have my. gown. 


Euter Don Guzman and Lazarillo, 


D. Cx. There's always a. rout, and a racket, 
; wherever this girl is—What are hc after Mn; 


* Mrs. Fidget ? 


Beat. We have been robbe. Sir, 
D. Gua. Robb'd!/ 
Beat. e did not you give mie my things 
in this room, and did you not fee. me leave n 
| _ when you went out again? 
Taz. Ay; well, what then, ſuppoſe Idid?. © 
Beat. Well, you muſt anſwer for them. 1185 5 
D. Guz: pet; who 1s to anſwer for all this pretty 
work, 1 wou'd be glad to know? Why, you filly 
; baggage, you, did you think your frippery was 


ſtuff id into the boxes, and 1 an ww 


"ha broke'them o 3 eee ee 
D. Gum: Who, then? # { wo 7 V3 fi f UID x . 
© Old nick. *. dale. WK DF 8 5 5 24 Eg 


v. Our Gad, I _ a a wid 4 to » by a 
cane acroſs your ſhoulders. 

Beat. 8 peak to him, Ma'am, will you? 

Mar. Vion my word, Sir, it is ſomething very 
extraordinary—We left the things here in good 
order, a little while ago, and this moment that we 
came into the room again, we found them in the 
condition you ſee. 

Laz. ſome dog got in, I ſuppoſe, vir. 

Beat, Ay, ſome dog upon two legs: Dogs in 


. Spain, don't drink wine, and eat ſweetmeats, nor 


ſteal gowns ! indeed, Sir, you ought to pay me for 

my things, if I don't get them again. 

D. Guz. I pay for them, huſſey! do you thiok 

I ſtole your dab of a gown? 

Beat. Somè of your ſervants did: 
La. Do you ſüſpect me, Mrs. Beatrice? 
D. Gua. Hey dey ! do you know where n are? 
Aar. Beatrice, have done. 

Beat. I will have my gown. | 
D. Gu. Come, child, you ſhall go. > with me to 
the other lodgings, where we will dine, and after 


dinner return hither, by which time moſt of the 


furniture will be mov'd { and do you here, let thoſe 
things be taken away, and this room ſet to rights 
immediately; and if you find this ſlattern's trompery 
in any hole, or corner, lay them by for her. ( 5. 
going out) | 

Beat. Lazarillo, you certainly ſtole my things. 

Lax. 1 ſtole your cage! damme, if you ſay ſo 
4 galn- 4s 
Beat, Take that, you impudent jackanapes (gives, 
him a box on the ear.) 

D. Gs. Ay, Ay, before my face, and behind 
my back too; no reſpect to me on either ſide 
(beating them out before bim with his cane) V'll teach 
you, you — vermin, to 1 * * 


En or THE Second Aa. 
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95 e YO FINITE: 
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4 0. 1 I. 5 0 K NE © 


A e * 0 4 he el + 7 an iron grate 


in the hack ſcene; thro LS is ſeen. the [thapel, 4 
. Og, 10 


onen IC 
11 ni 9, Ic IA) 
| Aurora enters alone.” 5 * 
ow painfob; is a ham of ſuſpenceT'and. 1 a 
night, and day, have I paſſed! When I reflect 
on the fituation in which I left Don Carlos, I am 
half diſtracted Suppoſe he has endeavoured to 
make his eſcape; vide; in the attempt, fallen into the 
hands of juſtice: or, ſuppaſe he ſtill remains ſhut 
up in the houſe ? Will he not, in either caſe, 
' condemn me, as the contriver of his misfortune ?— 
I have prevailed upon the portreſs of this convent, 
where my brother has confined me, to let Leonarda 
dut; lhe foo taken with her a , maſter-key, which 
was providentially in the trunk ſent hither with my 
cloaths—If Carlos is yet in the houſe, ſhe will give 
him that, and he may releaſe himſelf as ſoon as it is 
night If he is already gone, I fhall,- at leaſt, be ſo 
far ſatisfied, as to know it— And, probably, if * 1 
has been ſeized—— | 


Ne: RO OO Enter Leonarda. K 


wy 
"Tow. ( Tpeaking without.) Very well, Gt Rp very 


well: it is the ee 1 could gets and are 1 
will pleaſe you. Ws oe | 


1 Aur. Here ſhe comes b. Leonard 
Lesen. Yes, Ma'am, Fm here at laſt, + ——_ 
Aur. I thought you would never return. Haw | 
could you, knowing my impatience and diſtreſs, 
keep me fo long on the rack 8 what of Don 


Carlos ? 1 


1 


A C O M D os 
28 Of Don Carlos Mam. Neil 45 
Aur. Ay. | 3 
54 Why not a great deal? My a. 8, 
Aur. How, not a great deal? 251 

- Leon. Is there any one can overhear what we fey? 
Aur. No, no. 

Teon. Nay, but look to be ſure. 


. I tell 2 there is no one: speak and caſe 
me of my anxie ; 10 


Leon. I eamt e ealy till I have ſhut that ae 
Aur. Was ever ſuch a tormenting creature Will 
. make haſte; and tell me what you have done i 
the affair') ſent: you upon. 

Leon. Well, Ma'am, I am going to tell you, if 


you'll have patience, and Ve" me time to: 6'recolle@ 
myſelf a little | W 2215 Norms 


"Aur, Take time. 2 a LuR aw 
Leon. Why, Ma'am, as ue as you ** me the 
, and I got out of the conv ent here, I made the 
of my way to our ftreer, conſidering with my- 
ſelf how I cou d come to the doot of the houſe, and 
open it. it, if poſſible, without being obſer ved by the 
ople of Octavio, the wine- merchant; for yon 
now, Ma'am, che more ſeeret 1 did the: e 


thr EL? 4 SHY. THF it WA 
Ar. No doubt one,” Well! i #393 1818; 1 
10 3 Well; and ſo, Ma'am, goin ng thongs! 25 1 
tell ou, at the turning of the lane, before you come 
to the Jacobine's Church, who ſhould I "pho but 
Signor Octavio himſelf, mounted upon his mule, 


juſt going out of town: you may be ſure, we ſtoppꝰd 
to ſpeak to one another; and he aſked me, if you 
Had ſeen your brother: No, Sir, ſays I, not fince 
Taft night. Well, ſays he, give my ſervice to 

ady, and tell hen, ſhe may be quite eaſy : about Lim, 
" Don Guzman has taken your houſe- ene 

Aur. (With precipitation.) What Don uam 2 
„ Don Guzman de Abe, Na am: and he, 
ee 


ke 


Li 


. = — - — — — — „„ „„ > 
—— . ——— ͤ—— — ww dh — frei Ge rene Mi — Abt aa 
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„ 'TIS WELLAITS NO-WORSE: 
and his family, have been in it, ſince wht dale 


this morning. 


Aur. Don Guzman de Ribbera! 


Leon. Yes, Ma' am]; and ſo, a fter s that, * 


you know t Mas dn vain for me to think, of 


going 


near it. 


Aur. And fo you don't know / 1 Don Car- 
los hs made his cſcapen al not f or what is become 
of him ? VI9IKA ie cm 36 ein 
Lean! How ſhow'd I Mach, unleſs; I. was a 
wirch-l—Buc, 1 talke it for granced, he's in The houſe 
Mil, unless he has made his eſcape, without an! 
one's diſcovering him for to be ture, iMatam, 1 
Signor Octavio bad known any thing, abyyr him, he 


wax'd hexe, mentioned it; and 1 put hin! a great 
many leading queſtions. _ ahn Wy oy 


Aur. And where have you been all wis fine, 


p * 
* 1 725 7 A 
yours: IBN LfUY 28 O10 Cl GEE EVIL 6 x fi 1 e 


Lan Been, el «> 10 220.203 L EA 12 


three-hownss that you are gone from hene? 

Lem WR. Ma'ams:;1went to ere lution of 
COO. jet 

2 Ar. Weiche inſenſible creature Then Ya 


ſtill left in the ſame cruel uncertainty !—Bur, at any 
rate, I am determined £6/know-ihe' worſt: ive 


me: the key, and your all. Ang: wry e e gr of ö | 


che-convcnts. , ono teh Nit ach 18400s Hot 
Leon. Dear Mg 2M hte be 8d 
Here Aſk no queſtions „vou On g 10 e 


. while you know Jam valting lor you n and | 


_ think every moment an boy 


00 £) 


Ene L brd, Meng, Bonn ul mwiche aps * 
1 have ſtayed fo: long. bon my caulin hafl 


2 wt chr iſtened —- 200 FARM! Fi: 9H 193-1416 Fl 


de N een and Call 1 eke. | 


: 
« .* 
' oY 1 * t 2 
# : : : » 3 a 1 * 7 » 4 * 1. 4 wa bd *; . 2 2 1 ? Wu 9? 2 $7 P £5 wo 
Firth ono 1 erg Enter 
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1 An. Hy where haye you, ri of theſp 5 


2 


W Lv 


% e ©: Pte oes 
Enter an old Nun. 


Aur. Oh, mother, mother, if ever you. TEAR 
what it was to feel but for yourſel, pity, and adſut 
me. 

Mun. What's the matter with her, what's the 
crying for? 

Leon. Why, mother, you remember the ods # 
man, that my lady told you of, that we left 
Jock'd up in the houſe laſt night. 

Nun. No, I don't call it co mind. 

Lean. Yes, yon know 2 let me out this ber- 
noon, to enquire after hi ve him a key. 

Nun. Well, and is 0s I e's Crying wee... * 

Leen. Lord, mather, no; you won't, liſten to 

mel, went to give him the key, but I cqu'd not 
do it, for another gentleman had taken the houſe, 
and was gone to live in it. 

Nun. O ſtay, what! you gave the key to another 

gentleman, and he took it out of the houſe— 
Leon. No; another gentleman took the houſe: 
a muzzy old fool! 
Aur. I ſhall go mad 1 chink.— Mother I throw 
myſelf upon your goadneſs, and have a requeſt to 
make to you, which unleſs you grant, you muſt 
expect to ſee me commit ſome fatal violence. . þ 

Nun. Myſt I truly; I am glad you have told me 
ſo, for I will call up the houſe directly Take her 
badkin from her, her ſciſſars, and her garters, ahbd 
ring the bell: Gent Francis be ww; . you, aſe 

deſperate. > Tobey 

Aur. Well, 1 may 8 

Nun. You muſt faſt, and pray, = well 98 
for a father confeſſor for you have had .great 
relief in former days from a father, confeſſor mylelf, 
a worthy good man he was, a bare footed ai 
of the fs of St. Dominick, who Wed 
comfort to this whole convent. 


con Woll, but liſten to my ladx. 
N : Aur. 


* #3 
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Au. Dear mother, you have been fo kind as to 
let my maid out, but ſhe miſcarried in the deſign 
mme went upon — The life of a gentleman is at ſtake; 

and ſhou'd any ſiniſter accident happen to him, 1 

hall think myſelf accountable for it. 75 

Nun. You both confuſe me ſo, that I don t how 
what I am doing—I am quite in amaze: now 3 what 
% were you ſaying to me?” 
Au. I want you't to open the door, and et me 
| out. 

Nun. Don't aſk me to do unt again. eee 
Aur. I promiſe you faithfully T will return in an 
bk! and I ſhall not be peel for your kind- 

neſs ; you know I am not p̃rofeſs'd; not can I be 

be left here as a priſoner, baving committed no 

crime; beſides, you may oblige me without feat, 
as the Abbeſs is confin'd 'tb her bed, and all the 

ſiſterhood retired but ourſeF es. 
Mun. But what do you want to go out for 

Leon. My lady has told you Meri 1 28 
Nun. No ſhe bas' nt. * 

Aur. Yes, mother. SHOWS. 

Leon. Lord, Ma'am, you are not going to ex- 

. yourſelf again, I hope: you Know. ſhe never 
- "remembers a word that's ſaid to her two minutes 
after it's ſpoken; and 1 ſoſpect the has been taſting 
the cordial 1 brought her, Ach has not help'd to 

- quicken her apprehenſion, _ A. 

' "Nan. I think I ſhou'd know what you want to 
go abroad for; beſides; if it ſhou'd' be diſcovered 
that I gave you ſuch liberty, 1 cg. d be made to 
| do penance : 

Aur" It never can be diſcoper'd—Good molle 
have confidence in me. : 
VWun. Well, come, I will have confidence i in you 
for once—I know I'm an old"fool, but l can't help 
taking pity upon a creature of your ears. 1 
Leon. But dear, Ma' am, may T7 © io: bold 1 to 
alt the queſtion / 0 ht e 

Aut. 


— 


0 


„ · e F. 49 
Aur. I have no time to anſwer any thing now 
Go into my chamber; bolt the door on the inſide, 
and ſtay up till F come back: | 
Leon. I will, Ma'am, to be ſure. 
Aur. Come, mother, open the door. 
Nun. Open the door; my child, why ſo? 


Nun. Oh, ay; that's true. 


get out of this convent very ſoon; for good and all; 
I ſhall give her warning; for I cannot, nor I will not 
live in a place where one never has the fight of a 
man; ſo there's the ſhort and the long of it. 


Scene cha 
_ © evhere 


"ge to the room in Don Guzman's Þouſe; 
Jon Carlos, and Muſkato, are bid behind 


bare, are now covered with tap:firy, and the 
_ . chamber otherwiſe furniſh'd. Lazarillo carrying a 


kn 


„%%% cf bipod 1g ods. 
Laz. And why on that ſide ? I think it's better 
on this; and here Pl] ſet it. | 
Beat. It ſhan'r ſtay theres 
Laz. Then you ſhall lug it where you like, 


to move it again. 


I never knew ſuch a. rude, diſobliging, unmannerly 
cars n; ůãmꝓd e A 
TLaz. Ay, to be ſure; it's much better now. 

Beat. (calling.) Lopez, bring the candles. 


Laz. Pray, Mrs. Beatrice, how ſoon is my maſter 


and your lady to be married ? RE 


Leon. Why, aren't you going to let my lady out ? 


Leon. I can't tell what ſcheme my lady has in 
her head, but I know if ſhe does not contrive to 


the pannel. The walls, which in the laſt aft appeared 
table, Beatrice entering before him with a looking- = 


| Beat. Here, awkwardneſs, here; ſer the table on 
this ſide, while I go and place this looking-glaſs on 


_ - yourſelf; for plague fetch me if I ſtretch a finger 


| Beat, (lays the glaſß on the table, and removes it.) 


. 
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„nr wELL IT'S. NO Wokks f: Tl 
«Beet. (to Lopez, who brings the candles. ) Now, 
go, and do as I ordered. you in the other rooms, 
( ſetting the glaſs up between the Fly, and viewing 
| 710 What did you ſay? 
La. Taſked: you; how ſoon our young folks were 
th be married? 
Beal. (ﬆill viewins berfilf * If you. want to know, 
it's a queſtion you ought to aſk- them., 1 
La. myſt, fach; for it will; be neceſſary for 
me to get my things, and look a little about me, 
_ Bead, What! and ſo IS don't intend 70 Hay wh 
Don Rerdinang 2 OI 
La. Oh! damn ie, nos. it would not do for n me 
at all. Service with a ſingle gentleman, well and 
good; but martied-families.are hell and. the devil. 
Beat. Do you intend to liſt for a ſoldier then; or 
turn batber; or what? Tis dangereus beiog out 
of place ;. have known ſeveral of. your. Fader 
come to an untimely end by it. 
La. And, pray, what do you: "ink of the 
ſituation of a diſcarded abigail, mounted up three 
| py ef ſtairs into à back garrer, to live upon her 
 favings ? Bur, to tell you the truth, I am afraid to 
| fray with Don Ferdinand, left, as valers: are apt to 
ape their maſters, I ſhould be tempted to- imitate 
him; and, as he had married your miſtreſs, the 
| devil might put it into my head 4. mary vou. 
Beat. (Turning quite round, and ſurveying! bim with 
an Air of contemP1.) What is the matter with this 
claſs! It always makes me look browner than 
agy other in the houle; (wi ng it with ber hand: 
— 7 4 ard. going from if im a minuet hep. We ſhall 
ave a ball here tomorrow evening: ] ſuppoſe the 
company will defire to ſee. me dance an allemande, 
or a tandango, or ſomething. N 
La. Come, you, have enjoyed it long enoug gb 
bee the glas frew ber; 9 no let me acts at 2 8 
ell, a little. | 
"Beat. Lazerillo, give me bhe glaſs, 


i COMEDY. 51 


La. (viewing himſelf) Dam'me, I don't think 
people look very well in it. 

| Ft. Did ever one fee fuch an imperfinchy! 
Give me the glaſs, I ſay. © 

La. Come and kiſs me for it. 5 

Beat. I'll ſee you hanged firſt. 30 

La. Then you fhan't 7 have it (dancing, with the 
115 in his hand, as foe Bad done before it.) Tol de 
rol, lol, lol. 
Beat. Upon my life and ſoul (going to tak the plaf 
from him, ſhe turns of a ſudden, und runs out on the 
ut ber fide.) Lord! ere's Don Guzman, and Yor 

maſter ! 

Lax. Here, Wee take the glaſs 2 it on the 
wh ) The devyil!- 


- a # 


who come in, gh, go out. again ae 


T2 "Fer. I have been at the Duke of- -Medini's; 
and'I find his wounds are not ſo bad as I at firſt 
apprehended; though he is ſtill in danger. The 
report, however, of Don Pedro being the perſon 
Who aſſaulted him, rather gains ground; and 4 
An the police i Is ſtill making erk nquitp after 

Im. ä 

D. Guz. Like enough. g n 26k 

D. Fer. Nay, ſome 1 have; as 1 Miszlor⸗ 
ſtand, been ſeen, within theſe two hours, walking 
backwards and forwards, ' before- eine houte, ang 
looking at it very inquiſhtively. * | 

D. Guz. Then, belike, they Kill auge chat Don 
Pedro! 1 

D. Fer. So it ſhould ſeem. en e 

D. Guz, And we may have a viſit from them in 
at night, perhaps, When we talt deſire their com- 
Pany. Is not that what you were going to ſay? 
Egad, I am very much obliged to you for the-bine,; 
and“ Pl] ſtrive to prevent them; for, I ſhould not 
kke to de rous'd from 9976 Heep, and get 4 cold 


Re - \ that, 


5 


$2 1s WELL IT'S NO WORSE: 


that, perhaps, might kill me. I want ſomebody | 
(a ſervant enters.) Come hither, you Sir. Go to 
the Conde de Lemos, governor of Madrid ; his pa- 
lace is hard by; give my reſpects, and tell his ex. 
cellency,. I ſhall be much obliged ro him, if he 
will order me directly a couple of centinels to ſtand 
at my door. Tell him I ſhall want them for two, 
or three days, till I have married my daughter. 
D. Fer. Well but, Sir, a couple of centinels! 
Di. Guz. Ay; is not it a good thought? I war- 
rant the officers won't venture to moleſt us when 
they ſee theſe gentry; and I know the Conde de 
Lemos will be ready to do me any honour, our 
Houſes being related. 

D. Fer. But won't my couſin be ſurprized? 1 
3 4 Sir, we had better truſt her with the whole 0 
affair. 

D. Guz. It a e be, fooliſh ; 1 tell you, I 
knaw her conſtitution; it might bripg her to a 
ſick· bed, and prevent your being married to her 
theſe three months; beſides, is there any thing 
more common than to have centinels at the door, 
upon occaſion ↄf publick weddings? (To a ſervant, 

do appears) Well, have you fitted * the next rooms 
"ye my nephew, as [ order'd Joe 10 

Serv. No, Sir. "VIP . RO We, . 182 

D. Guz. No, Sir! and why 

Serv. Becauſe, Sir, Mrs. DC | 

D. Guz. Mrs. Beatrice! 

Serv. Yes, Sir; ſhe ſaid. Don Fer 


inand's ckam- 
ver would be better at the other end of the gallery: ; 
. ſo we are getting it ready there. 
D. Gus. Are you ſo, Sir? Then I defi ire you 
- mill go immediately, and get it ready where I or- 
gered you. I protelt this is quite abominable ; 
Mrs. Beatrice, indeed! In dire appolition to my 
..Fammands | 
D, Fer. Lhave not "2M Don Pedro ſince yeſter⸗ 
EE Sir; and, as 1 bas l me an intimation 
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where he is concealed, I will now, with your per- 
miſſion, ſtep to him for a few minutes. 

D. Guz. What! to night? 
D. Fer. He will think it unkind, I i imagine, if 7 
neglect to enquire after him. 
D. Guz, Well, well, 800 then; you'll be back to 2 
ſupper? 


D. Fer. I ſhall make no delay, but juſt to ſee 
how he is diſpoſed ws. 


Don Guzman, . 


And now that we have got pretty well over the hurry 
of moving, let me ſee what I have to-do toniorrow. 
In the firſt place, early in the morning, to go to 
my lawyers, to deſire them to be here preciſely at 
eleven o'clock, to ſettle the buſineſs of my daugh- 
ter's marriage. Secondly, to go to Father Bartolin, 
our pariſh rieſt, to let him know, we ſhall be with 
him at nine o'clock on Saturday Saturday! Ay, Sa- 
turday, that's the day after to-morrow : Thurſday, 
Friday, Saturday - then I have ſomething elſe to do: 
let me conſider! To go to my watch to 80 to the 
pariſh, prieſt ; to 8⁰.— 


Enter Beatrice and Lazarillo, on oppoſi te fides. 5 


Beat. (as loud as ſhe can bawl.) Lazarillo! 
Lax. (anſwering in the ſame tone.) Here! 
D. Guz. (clapping bis fingers to bis ears.) How 
now! What the plague's the matter with you both, 
have you a mind to break the drums of my ears? 
© Laz. What do you ſcream ſo for, Beatrice? 
D. Gux. Scream! One and the other of you, have 
ſcreamed me almoſt deaf. What do you want, tur- 
bulence? _. 
Beat. Lord, Sir, I'm ſarprized at you. How can 
you have the idea of making the belt room in Your 
houſe a bed chamber? 
D. Guz. Becauſe I "Rp it. 


0; Bee Sir, it; will be n 


D. Ch. 
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D. Guz. What's that to you ? | 
Beat. Beſides, I ſuppoſe Don Ferdinand will te- 

move to my lady's chamber, in a night or two, 
D. Guz, Ha, now you have got that in your | 

head ; and who bid you ſuppoſe about it? 
Beat. Nay, Sir, it's no buſineſs of mine, to be 
ſure, if you have a mind to turn the houſe, upſide 
down, only I love to {ſet people right, and ſee 
things done properly. | 
D. Guz. Well, but my nephew choſe that room 
particularly, and I think it's moſt proper he ſhould 
eg WW 6-7; 

Tas, Why, fo I told Mrs. Hoes, Sir. I ſaid, 
my maſter had made particular choice of that room. 
Beat. Very well then, let his bed be put in it; 

but remember, Sir, it's done by no order of mine. 
D. Guz. No, why ſhould it? I know of no right 

you have to order any thing. 
Beat. But J am ſure, it will be the moſt abſurd, 2 
ridiculous, : vulgar - 


Enter a Miete. $f 


Lax. A meſſenger from the governor of Madrid. 

Ae. The Conde de Lemos, governor of Madrid, 
preſents his compliments to Don Guzman'de Rib- 
dera; and deſires to let him know, that he grants 
his requeſt with regard to the centinels, which ſhall 
ve poſted at his door within this half, hour. And, 
if Don Guzman will inform the Conde, on what day 
his daughter is to be martied, he will not due 
his equipages to attend the tes to church, but 
himſelf, and his counteſs, will come do be we . at 


the performance of the cemonußpß 
6 og Return Don Guzman's compliments. to the 


Conde de Lemos; he is extremely obliged. to his 
excellency for. the bonour he deſigus him, and ſhall 
be very glad of his company, and that of the coun- 
teſs: my young lady is to be married on Saturday 20 


t, if any Muß * Happeaik dernen * bh 


| 
[ 
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thut, to alter che day, Don Guzman will Ake care 
to give my lord Fete timely notice. 

5 Guz. So, how's all this? 

Beat. Is not that right,” Sir? 

D. Gaz. What do you think ? Hold, young man, 
don't go till you get the whole of your buſineſs: 
have you any thing mote to ſay to hind) 3 
Beat. No, Sir, unleſs you chuſe to aſk his excel- 
ency to the ball. 

D. Guz, Why, you moſt inlpudent, audacious 
creature, how dare you take the liberty to give an 
anſwer to a meſſage ſent to me, in my preſeace ? ? 

Beat. Lord, Sir, I did it to ſave you trouble. 
D. Cs T1 proteſt befote heaven, I never heard 

ſuch NR” in my life, (turning to the meſſenger.) 
My reſpects to the governor, Sir, and I will wait 
upon his excellency directly, to thank him for his 
great favour” to me. (the meſſenger: $07 s out.) I be- 
lieve there never was your te tcllow for impertinence, 
ſince the world begun "Bur why ſhould” I be ſur- 
prized at this, when T am told, you give out all 
over the © pro, tharT am going to o marry 
you ? 

Laz. Hal" Hal haf 3 4 

D. Guz. Ay, you may 3 A 2 

Beat. I never gave out any ſuch N F 4 

2 Gug. Don't lie, for I can prove it boy you. - 

Beat. I ſay then, Sir, never did; for the thing 
was firſt dis, wied to me: and, isn't it common 
enough, when a genteel likely girl lives in the houſe 
with a gentleman, for peop e to tale? 
Di. Guz. Well, I man't Apts the matter. idk 
you, now. Go, take the coach, and fetch your 
young lady home, ſhe's at her aunt's. And you, 
Lazarillo, take one of thoſe candles, and ſet it in 
the next room, that your' maſter may find things 
ready at his return: ( Beatrice.) Why gon t you 
80 where I bid you? 

Beat. Im — wei, Sir. 


* 
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. © (gving out with a candle.) Ha! ha! hat 


—— hat 
Beat. What's the matter with you! > 1 promiſe you 
I don't know whether I would take che old fellow, 


if he would have me; ſo he mee not make himſelf | 


uneaſy. 
Don Guzman, hd then Aurora, wb | 
5. Cux. A paltry, dirty baggage; to give out 


8 


that 1 Was going. to marry her; there never was ſuck 
a thought entered into my head. (Don Guzman 


walking up the Hage, fees Ber as be comes down. . 
Hey dey! Who have we here? Who is it that 
comes into the houſe this way without knocking! 


Is there no body in the way to ſhew people? 
Aur. Don” l be offended, Signor, at the liberry-an 


unfortunate woman has raken, upon 5 N 


door open; I implore 4 moment's refuge. er 
D. Guz. Explain yourſelf. 


: 29919 


Ar. I have the misfortune to be the 7 of the 
molt jealous, a and ſuſpicious, of mankind, who is at 


the {ame_time the moſt cruel. Upon a 'perſon's 


| hooking after me in the ſtreet, Juſt now, he took 
ſomething into his head, drew his Wine and was 


going to ſtrike me- 
D. Guz. O For ſhame! | 
Aur... I. got from him, and made my 5 age in 


"hither; but he is lurking abit, and 1 am, atraid, 
. out again 


+, 


iþ s Guz, What. e can F do for you ? 11 == 255 


Aur. You ſeem a man of courage and c | 


* as * 


Sir; I intreat, you to go down, into the Reet, and 


ſpeak. to him not to miſuſe me; you wilt 150 | 


| know him, he is in a red cloak, and wears a gok 
laced bat, with a black feather. . tp 


D. Guz. II go down, Madam... 


Aur. In the mean time, Sir, permit me to remain 


pete; , and, as J am perſon of ſome diſtinction in 


1 


the world, 1 beg you will not ſuffer your people o 
come 
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come about me, till your humanity has reſeued r me 
from the danger — 
D. Guz. Step into that chamber, Madam, where 

ou will find light, and nobody. ſhall moleſt you. 
I warrant Pl] give a good account of your jealous 
pate, and if words won't do, rougher means ſhall. 


Pon Guzman leads Aurora to the door, an then 
taking uþ. the candle, goes ou, on. the oppeſite Ad. 

1 leaves tbe ſtage agrk. Don Carlos nme 
diately raiſes the N pannel, and comes out with | 
M uſkato, who is diſguiſed in woman's cloaths.. ; 


D. Gar. It is now quite dark; and you may, ik 
ever, eſcape without being ſeen; as for mylelf, 
Pl! wait with patience, derermined to brave every 
thing till your return. 

14% I don't know what's th matter with rye; 
Sir, 1 am damnably frightened. 

D. Car. As ſoon as you have brought my friends | 
together in the ſtreet, the ſignal is to be a piſto);z 
which, when I hear diſcharged, I. will N 
ruſh out,” and force my paſſage to yauuu. 

Mu. Ay, Sir; but = grand mister is mp get 
nag GU 4s: 14 * 

D. Car. Fewell; at any rate don't 10 your aps 
prehenſions confound 1. 


| Don Carlos : retires, leaving. Muſkato js (be middle of 

the lage; af the ſame time Aurora appears at ihe 
door of the room, into which eV bas been conducted 
9 Don Guzman, 8 


Ar. Don Guzman's: gone; and all is hk this 5 
is the moment to find Don wee * meg loves : 
and, if. he be yet here ©. 

Muſ. Eh! ch eh! (ceugbing.) 

Aur. Hah! what bgure's that © SD iq. the 5 
middle of the room? 

Muſ:'I have neither courage nor ſtrength; to 5 
move bat; '< of nd TIN 18 r Wa, | 

n 1 of N | of 


* ˖ 


» 
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of mine; I with I had never thought of it; it wil 


| bring me to the gallows, Pm ſure; then they' 


hang me in Woman's cloaths; which wil be a double 
ſhame and-mortification. 
Aur. It moves this way; was ever any thing 
unlucky 2 J muſt retire a While. 0 
Mu. Come, courage; it is but making the cl. 


fort; if I can but get down ſtairs, I ani ſafe enculgh:; 


{going towards the door, ſers Don Guzman.) the 
there s an end of me; tried, « condemned, Ke Exe- 
Cuted, The old man | 


Pon G uzman re- enters with the, candle; and, fen 
Mouſkato vel d, and in woman's , takes bin 
For Aurora, whom be had left. 


EE Guz. Come, madam, you may © 4% Wg way, 


444 


Dn the leaſt apprehenſion; I bave looked: all 
about the door, and ſent my ſervants up and dow 


the e no ſuch perſon as you nen 0 
be found 

"Mo: (lde) What i is he calling of * : 15 N 
D. Guz. Apparently; finding you wert < ant into 
an aſylum, and knowing it was my houſe, your 
huſband made off: but, give me your hand, ma am, 
1 am going abroad bee and will lead _ to 
* tever place of ſafety you think proper. 

Ma. 7% What's all this ! or mak if ever there was an 

angel With A beard and wrinkles,” this 1 he.” _ 

by. GU. Poor foul, how the trembles; fear ho- 
% ing, mam; in committing yourſelf to my chatge | 
you. are perfectly ſecure, 


Muſe (curtſving, and in a qucating _ 15 am 


much obliged to you, Si. 
D. Guz. Her tears almoſt choak her voice. WII 


you have any cordial to refreſh you ? 
© Muf. (kur hing again) Ny: thank ou. sir uke 


me out. 


D. Gux. 1 will; come along, and gon'r be 
frig htened, madam.” 1 4 1 | 
- Mi. A good voyage | to us; ; thivis the fineſt a0 

eigen Mes | 1 
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hn 3 Aurora, and Don Catlos. 25 


What are you thinking of? Take my ſword, if you 
are 2 and I will defend myſelf as well as T can. 


a en d e 39 


* — 


ales. Now is my time. Good Heaven! how I 
tremble! I am almoſt afraid to approach the place 
(knocking at the paunel, Don Callos lifts it up.) Sir; 
Don Carlos; Sir: merciful Heaven! he's here ſtill. 

D. Car. Not yet ſtirred from hence, Muſkato! 


Aur. Don't you know me then? 

A Car. Donna Aurora! 8 
Aur. I was obliged to leave you here laſt dight: 
D. Car. Obliged to leave me! 

Aur. It is too long a ſtory to tell you now. I 


| ſent Leonarda as ſdon 1 could; this morning, to 


bring you this maſter-key z but, when ſhe came, 
ſhe found Don Guzman had taken the houſe; and 
was afraid to enter: doubtful of what was become 
of you, and; fearing the danger you might be in, 
I have eſcaped from a convent, where my brother 
placed me; reſolved to make my way to mw 


5 through all impediments: there is the key; let 


yourſelf out in the dead of night; fare wel. 
D. Ba- Stay, ma am. | 

Aur. Oh, unfortunate l here comes Nrartella, | 

the :davghter of Don Guzman: I would nor for 

the. world be known by her. Get in; get ja; 


there's. another woman with her. What hall I do ? 


Any thing's better than meeting them (e retires.) 
Enter Marcella, ond Beatrice, with ligbts. 


Mar. What was it you pond Lararillo, Bea- 
trice? 


Beat. Why, Ma' am, whether ki maſter» Was at 


Dong. 
Mar. And what did he ay % 
Best. What you heard, 14 am, that he was not. 
Mar. That he had ny Bone. out A half an 


a Beat. 


G00 003 was it not ? 


F 
1 
4 
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ſonable hour for Don Ferdinand to leave t 
methinks; and juſt at a time when he knew I was 
coming home too. I am uneaſy; and, ſure, not 
without cauſe ; he cannot but ſee how cautious. 1 


3 r ſomebody moleſts het.” | 
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Beat. Yes, ma'am. 


Mar. Well, take my fan, and my veil, and fee 


that my things are got ready in the drefſing-room, 
(Beatrice goes out with the things) A rob. = unſea- 


e houſe, 


am, by ſhewiog the ſmalleſt indifference—— 


Beat. ( re-entering, in great 3 _ ber a ö 


toes) Ma' am! ma' am 
Mar. Well, what now? 


Beat. Don't make a noiſe. I have Ken ſuch 4 


thing, in Don Ferdinand's chamber; and, I be- 


lieve, I have found out the thief too; for 1 . 


ſwear ſhe ſtole my goon. 
Mar. She! what ſhe ? E's 
Beat. A woman, ma'am... . . 
Mar. In Don Ferdinand's e 3: 


Beat. Les; as 1 was going along the paſſage, 1 
obſerved the door puſhed too; ſo I popped my 
huead in; and there I ſaw a woman in a veil. | I _ 5 

not ſay a word, but came back directly. 


Iitor: Well, foo who ein; en 
Beat. Yes, Ma am ; ſhe. can't eſcape us, for the 


the door's ſhut at the head of the ſtairs; ſo, if ſhe 
Funs round, ſhe muſt come in here. (thiy go gut.) 


Mar, (behind) We will know who you are.” 
Aur. Thar r N 
Mar. What brings you here? _ 7 wo x 
Aur. I came here to a gentleman. . 


Beat. Pull off her viel, ma am. FF 
Aur, Nay, then 1 
Beat. Stop there, a thief! d, M3 2d 

Mar. Follow her, Beatrice. „Nee 


Don C arlos, lifting up the pannel, comes IR | and; then 3 


Don F erdinand enters at the door. 
D: Car. What noiſe was that! Sure 1 it was A 


wy 


— * 


. ** 


6 


200 CO MED Y.. 7 $x 

D. Fer. Ha! Who have we here | ? $6 4, 

% 130 ' 

D. Fer. What man! 

D. Car. One that will paſs without anſwering 
i 

D. Fer. Not while I can oppoſe it . 

Aur. (running in) Save me, Carlos; they purſue * 
me; I ſhall be diſcovered, and undone. | 
D. Car. Fear nothing (puts on his maſt, and ws 
his ſword, juſt as Marcella and Beatrice enter with 
lights.) Now, Sir. 


D. Fer, Sdeath, a maſk! (drawing bis ſword: ) 
robber, and villain! 


Beat. (Running out with the light again) Ak! what 
have we here ! Swords, ſwords, . ſwords! 
Mar. Beatrice! 
D. Fer. ( ftamping) Lights! heres li ohts l. 


Aur. (going behind tbe Pannel) Let us retire to the 
kur-caſe. 4 


D. Fer. Lights, I ſay. - 
Mar. Nobody ſhall go out. 
D. Fer. No, II take care of that. Ag 
Mar. Help! 3 . 
D. Fer. Lights! 5 +4 


Enter Beatrice, Lazarillo, and other ſervants. W 1 
keeping back with the lights. 5 


Beat. Oh dear! oh dear! oh dear, is 12 one 
murder dꝰ 


D. Fer. ing in the lights. | 255 
Beat. I daren't, I'm afraid to ſee blood... 
Mar. Beatrice, bring in the lights. 
Beat. (entering all in a tremble) Oh, let them put . 
up their ſwords then. 
D. Fer. Where is this aſſaſſin, chis bouſe-breaker? 
Mar. Where is this ſhame to her ſex? © 
Lax. Sir, Madam, what's the matter? 


D. Fer, There has been 4 man here, a- 8 
ſearch about. ns 5 


Laz. * ſhall we earch; Sir? - 


n 


I 


K 


* 
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D. Fer. Call to the centinels to let nobody out 


of the houſe — Follow me; he can't have 5 his 
eſcape. 


Marcella, Beatrice, oats Toll ge K 


J 


Beat. Ob, Ma“ am, Non have let the woman 8 
now. | 88 

Mar. 1, let her ge „ 

Beat. Tes, Nam. it was itt the chat was 
hens this morning; bow did ſhe get away? | 

Mar. Don Ferdinand let her paſs 3 bur how did 
ſhe get in here; Beatrice? 

Beat. Why, Ma'am, I have heard ſay, er 
gre gangs of theſe ſort of people, who watch when 
doors are leſt. open, to whip | into un and rd 

N off the goods. 51 N 
Mar. And ſo you believe this ai — 

Beat. Why. 40 og 5 ſure, Ma'am— N 

Mar. What, do you ſuppoſe that ROY woman 
was ſhut up in Don F erdinand's ee 1 * 
io rob the houſe? 

Beat. No, Ma'am. I. don't think than; 

Mar. Did not ſhe 5 ſhe came 10 \ gendeman 


too ? 

Beat, Yes, Ma- am. | 
- _ And yet you don. b non dw wake of 
all this | 15 | 

Beo. Why, I can't lay. Mga 

Mar. (burſting into tears, and oing mr Wel 
* do; but it does not ſignify, 1 ati not at all 
uneaſy about jt. nb F 

Belt. (alone) Stay 9 1 beliens! 55 19 
ſomething in the ntl here,. that IJ have nat been 
able to diſcover: did not ſhe ſay ſhe came ta 2 
gentleman ? Yes, ſhe did, ſure Loss vu md iſbe 
was hid in Don Ferclinand's chamber (paying) 
Lord, what a fool I was! I fee: the-affaic now 4s 
Plain us any rhing in che world. did Th 

7" HUE NI: 
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Aer . SCENE x 


Chamber 1. Don Guzinaiil s Boue : Don Ferdinand 
enters with a letter, followed 7 Lazarillo. 


D. Per. 5 de ND pray, Sir, who gave you this loner? 
Ta Why, Sir, nobody gave it to me; thar'is'th. 
Tay, what you can properly Caf} gave; bot Wt now 
while you were abroad, and I was druſſiing yout 
_ Lloaths vonder in the gallety, Mrs. Beatrice bolted 
brer her lidy's chamber; there, ſays he, there's 4 
5 letter for your ſweet maſtrr; tis from Donna Matesfa, 
e it Mm: and with that, Sir, throwing to mt} or 
cher Ringing at me, the paper vo now- hold m 
Four hand, the turn'd upon her heel, and ſhat rhe 
Andor with à clap; that made the houſe ſhake again. 
D. Fer Let me read it once more, that 1 may 
e be fare I clearly underſtand her meaning. Tho- 
2 am "ſatisfied there are ſome inſtances of ill 
Hhehgvicur inFour'fex, which the delicacy of ours 
* hardy mits us to take notice of; I canadt 
e help ling you, that your bringing an in 
* wotran into my facher's houſe laſt "night, is 4 
2 pracęcding of that monſtrous natufe, as is 
55. heicher to he defended, or forgiven.” What, 
* white you was under a contract of marriage with 
„ his davghter; when the moſt facred promiſe of 
ke kiftihg Bdelity T was ready to pare from yer 
lips : but 1 will not anjmadvert oh ah Action, I 
2 r think of without horror; I hall only 
inform you, that there, is an end of ety fartdee | 
| „ conne&tion heren y o nd the” 
Tu. And fo ſhe corchudes, your” bumble ſervant 
Marcella de Ribbera ? | e 

RS | Fer. Did you ever hear the Ike PTY 
| '* 4 3 Upon my word,” Sir, 1 can't charge my 
memory as, but for the meaning of dhe | 
3 | think Ir "pretty PR "0 


* 


1 
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D. Fer. Dye? Now to me it is utterly inexpli. 
cable: was there a woman in the houſe laſt night? 

La. Why, Sir, the ſervants ſay ſo:—I ſuppoſe 
after Donna Marcella and from the reports of Mrs. 
Beatrice - for my. own part, I neither ſaw man nor 
woman. 

D. Fer. A man there was, by all thats ſacred. 

La. Very well, Sir, I don't pretend to contradict 
701 ; but how did he contrive to ſlip away from us 


then f The centinels were poſted at the door before 


you, came in; and as the family was awake, and 
ſtirring about, I think it hardly pollible for him t 
have got from the chambers to the ſtreet, without 
ene ſome one or other of us in his age. 
D. Fer. The poſſibility, of the thing is clear, by 
ir s having happened. No doubt, a lucky moment 
fayoured his eſcape; and though the centinels ſay 
nobody paſſed, he might, before they were. +3 
prized, have gone out unnoticed by them. 10 
_ 4.4. Nay, that's true too, Sir. 21 
D. Fer. But, at any rate, Lazarillo,, 1 am, by; ne. 
means ſorry this affair has happened; on the con- 
trary, it lets me into ſome circumſtances, elative to 
Donna Marcella's turn of mind, which 4: is my in” 
xerelt tb be acquainted with; and l am, lad 40 eee 
Ip 2 N of them before it is roo. ate. 
La. Indeed, Sir, and fo you ought. Ah] Sir, i 158 
js not always your faces full of ſmiles, and dimples, 
that cover the kindeſt hearts, or the, beſt, nature 
and between ourſelves, I haye long ſuſpecteg, that 
| Donna Marcella conceal d more unden hers, than ſbde 
choſe to let appear for che preſent., tyger's 4 
iger, Sir, for all it's pretty 7 þ din; and the. 
| likeneſs between the beaſt, arid the Chriſtian, lies! in 
this: as in the animal, a fair outſide is the wrapper, 
or ſurtout, to a damn d. growling, herce diſpoſikion "LS 
fo a lady; though ſhe has a face as an e may 
have a temper worſe than a devil. A een, | 


49 * Where's * bull * e "om 
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By 
1 Gone 8 his lawyers. J 
D. Fr. I willy I had ſeen him before - he went 
o 
La. Heil be | in ddr preſently; - 1 dare fay—But 
I don't believe he knows any thing of this buſtle z 
for Donna Marcella was retired to her chamber laſt 
night, before he returned from the governor's : and 
Tam ſure they have not ſeen one onda this morn 
ing. 
D. Fer. 1 ſhould have been go dof an op Pportagity | 
to talk to him, for alt that For I r have. told 
hind Beto! e tfur 
La. Why there, 99 be fare, Sir, you auld hive 
had an advantage : and after all, FR there is to be an 
accuſation” tFump'd up on either fide, have not you 
as goöd a right to queſtion Donna Martella about 
the man ag e has to eall you to an account about 
the woman | 5 
D. Wo N d! have, every bit. 
of 43 we ſay, Sr, what 8 law for the clerk, 


* Hy for theTurats. 

D. Fr. Bur; for my pant, Took upon al this td 
be a fetch à Role: of female artifice;' in order to 
bring about ſome ſeheme or other, which 1 have: hi. 
therto been unable to diſcover. 
La. Nothing more likely, Sir; and, in one caſe, 
depend upon it, Madam Beatrice is the 9 who 
has put e — thing into her hedd. 2 

Dr tt En 

La. Oh, Sir, ſhe is 4 fiend incarnate! de Ar f 
Mos in woman's fel! and if I was you, Sir, the 

fürſt article 1 ſtipulated; before I married ae 2 
Marcella, ſhou'd be, that the turn'd that Ane . 5 
out of her ſervice. ** 

D. Fer. I will ſtipulate if; ; ad inſiſt upon it too 
—But 4 can tell you, Lazarillo, I am now in very 


4 


is ſomething in this letter, wan tries Way oper . 
luch a degree . WAS STAN Tg" 
f e a "4 KX IH 12 


great doubt, Whether I ſhall marry or nor z for there 


6 *'TISWELL 1T'S NO WORSE: 


La. No wonder, Sit; any gentleman's temper 
wou'd be tried by it. ;—and, to ſpeak my. opinion, 
if I was in your place, I wou'd no more tye myſelf — 
D. Fer. At leaſt, I will behave WIT a « kerber 
ſpirit upon the occalion. 5 85 

La. Nay that I wou'd do, 0 b 3 

D. Fer. I am determined on it.—I Cunt he is 
in her chamber there I'll go into her, and deſire 
an explanation of her behaviour. c 

La. That's right, Sir. riod) ? BR 0 
* D. Fer. I will, indeed A 

La. For my part, I believe I bad hardly be 
3 N ! my hands off her. 7 

D. Fer. ho, Lazarillo; 1 find. pw ins 2 

agitation.-—Do. you knock at the door, and tell 
Beatrice, I wow'd be glad to ſpeak with = a 
_vhilel walk without to recover myſelf a little. 


Lazarillo, who immediately knocks-at Marcella 7 
and afterwards Beatrice, ibo comet au of the 7 


Ta. My maſter's in a confounded-paſſion, x at J 
ſee, tho 76 endeavours to ſtifle it.— He — * 
marry, and ruin himſelf, if 1 can help it. —(Knoc 
at the door louder than before, )—Oh F what, vo $i 
alleep, are you ?—T'll waken you, with a Lanes. 
e with his heel.) ii at. 
Beat. {Opening the door, ) Who's chere? 5 
La. Goòd. morning to you, ſweet Mrs, Bea 
Beat. What do you want: oF 
La. Not much, ty. love, 1 have only errand « or 
two from my maſter tayour miſtreſs; if you'l, be fo 
2 as to carry them ur me. EY . 
Beat. I think you have a great deal * ingen Jence 05 
to bear at my lady's door in that manner. Where 
do you imagine you are? 
I. 1 ſhan't know where L am 1 ity you. 
Continue to lock at me with that ſour countenance. 
But as to my impudence; 1 confeſs the charge: 


* „ 
xrice, 


itt has loſt me two or three places already. hin: T 11 
HW when | conſider the matter, I cau't help wondering 


8 TS, | 


rs o 
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how you have managed to ſtay in this ay 0 
lo 

2 I ſhan't anſwer ſuch a fellow 4s you are. 

La. You are too obliging :—it.is doing juſt as 1 
wou'd have.you: Don't ſay a word to me, be- 
ſeech you? 

Beat. And what ſhou'd make me afraid of ſaying 
a word to you? 

La. I thought you ſaid this moment, you did not 
think me worth an anſwer, - a 

Beat. Tl fay fifty words; z 2 hundred, if 1 take it 
into my head. 

' La. A thouſand, Nobody doubts it. 

Beat. And, if I will, I'Il be filent. 

La. If you.can, you mean. 

Beat. Has any 188 given you a right to prevent 
my talking? 
La. Nobody at all. i 
Beat. I ſhou'd not have thought of ſuch a thing. 
La. Nor I, neither. 


Beat. It is not you, nor your father, nor your - 


mother, nor all your dirty generation, ſhou'd make 
me hold my tongue, if J did r 

La. Go on; go on: if you like to talk, Why! 
like to hear you. — What! ſtop'd all of a agen 1 | 
(Looking at him in filence. Not a word more to 
throw to a dog. (Shaking her head, with a grimace 
of contempt,)—That tyrbulent mem ber laid aſleep 


; that has.ſo long kept the houſe in an uproar |—— 


(Staring in bis face . thou mot N 
duenna. | N 
Beat. Duenna — do you mean, by that, 
you impertinent puppy? Do I look like a duenna ? 
But PIlcatl'thoſe ſhall deal with you propetly.- —— 
Ma'am, will you be ſo good as to ſtep out! here, and 
ſpeak to Don Ferdinand's footman. | 


Free er Are, Mareoliagand Dov Ferdinand, 


Mar. What is this diſturbance ?—Oh, arc you 2 
2 Lazarillo! | 


* 


you to 8 in the diſpute? , 


| affair, „ 


whatever you ſaw Mk bend, 
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La. Yes Ma am. — No Ma'am. 
oo Fer. No, Ma'am, I am here, 


Beat. Don't be afraid; ſtand your ground, mr 


ſecond you. 


; 3% I'm not afraid, I alfute vou. 5 
D. Fer. How can you, Donna Marcella, have the 
confidence to look me in the face, after WII. e | 
this letter? 


Mar. How can you look me in the face, Don 


Ferdinand, after giving me occaſion to write that 


letter ? 
a” foo EW? you no occaſion, You charge me 


5 bere with a thing which I am utterly - ignorant of — 
An offence in the clouds.—1 don't know what you 


mean, Ma'am. 
Mar. No, indeed Do you hear him, Beatrice ? ? 
e ſays, he does not know what I mean. 
* Oh fye, Sir; how can you. talk— 
U. Fer. 1 Jon t, by Heaven's; — Lou uk me 


here of bringing a woman into your father's houſe. 


—When ?—how ?——lt ever I have ſeen, a woman 


here, ſince I came into the houſe, but ſuch as belong, 
| 70 it, I wiſh I may 


Mar. Vou had better endeayour to perſuade me 


| that I ſaw none either. 


Beat. Ay, perſuade my ns to, that if) you can. 
Fa. And 1 pray, Mrs. "577 what e hare : 


N 2 
» 


Beal. Becauſe I have. 


1 Fer. Lazarillo, be quiet. x Iles, 1 you 
vill not urge me = farther upon. this e 


＋ 


Mar. By rio means, bur you. 2 give. me leave 
E believe my ſegics my eyes, and my cars. 
Ferdinand. (Taking ter. kindly h the hand.) 
Well, but we 1 both too much inclined. to 


be in a paſſion; ler n reaſon the matter coolly 


together, and 1 ill convince 500, that, in this Cafe, 
muſt u n 
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ou; at lea in are deceiyed in the inferences you 
fo ve drawn from it: for, ſuppoſing their was a Wo» 
man here, only conſider with yourſelf what proba- 
bility, nay, What poſſibility is there, that I ſhould 
have been acceffary to her introduction? 

La. No; I'll anſwer far 1 ty my maſter knew no 
more of the matter —— - 

D. Fer, (Suddenly letting ber #) In ſhort, ma'am, I 
muſt tell you,. the thing is ſo palpably againſt rea- 
ſon and common. ſenſe, that your affecting to believe 
it, looks as if you had ſome ſecret motive, at leaſt 
as dihonoqtable to you, as the reality of the offence 
would have been ta me, had I committed it. 

Mar. You ſaid we were to be cool, Don Fer- 
dinand ; keep your temper, 

D, Fer. J am cool, ma'am; but when one is, 
proyoked by an outrage of this nature 

Mar. Falling into a fury is by na means a proof 
of innocence 3 and, fince you think proper to ap- 
peal to appearances: for your: juſtification, I mult 
tell you, they all make ſtrongly againſt you, 


Fer. Demonſtrate that, ma am, 15d I hall 


have 'e pothing more to ſay. 7 
Mar. I'll be judged by Beatrice, da by 

La. Obſerve that— - 1 
Beat. Oh yes, Sir, they all make . vou, 
indeed; I am fure J would be very unwilling to be- 


lieve ſuch a thing. if there was not all the reaſons i in 
the world. 23 RENE 


D. Fer. And what reaſons, pray RT 

Heat. More than one or 7 either; but, pray 
let me aſk you, Sir, why did u Engage. Don Guz- 
man to hire theſe lodgings, uok wy to my. miſtreſs, 
Ind all of a ſudden too, when we had better where 
ye were; but that you might have an o r 
of! introducing a 1 into them? 5 we” 

. D. 1 (laxgbing) Hal hal ha! 


TONY wn is 99 9 Fonfurgtion, Don: bed. | 
a 1 
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Beat. Then, Sir, going out as you have done, 


theſe two or three nights, at unſeafonable hours? I'm 
fure it could never be for any thing good. But moſt 
of all, what a work was there laſt night, about hav- 


ing your bed - chamber next to the outward room; 
which, I am ſatisfied, could be for no earthly pur- 


poſe, but to bring in and let out your women with 
more conveniency. 


DP. Fer. And theſe, ideen are the evidences on 


which you ground your indictment? 
Mor. Anſwer them, if you can. 


D. Fer. I cou'd; but it is beneath me. 1 mall 


only tell you, ma' am, that there is nothing in them; 


and I expect you will believe it; but, before mat- 


ters of a more ſerious nature go any farther between 


us, I ſhall demand ſome other Was of compli- 


ance on your fide: and the firſt point I inſiſt upon 
is, that you turn off your chambermaid there, Mrs. | 


Beatrice. 


Beat. Turn me off! Oh, lord, ma' am, have 3 

La, That my maſter infifts upon —ſtick to it, Sir. 

D. Fer. 1 ſay, mYam, in the firſt place, I inſiſt 
upon her being turned off; abſolutely never to be 
employed about you again. And, in the next place, 
ma am, I defire to know who the man was T1 ound | 


m the houſe laſt night P 
Mar. The man, Sir! | 
D. Fer, Ay, ma'am the man! in the mak? Fa 


—A Ü'b.w:! A 


Mar. Beatrice! | 
Beat. Why, ma'am, when the RE were drawn, 


1 I don't know but I did fee a man; ink k believe, 
| it was one of the woman's- 


D. Fer. Unjuſt Marcella! . 
Mar. Come, come, Don Ferdinand, this ice 


will not ſucceed; my education has been too ſtrict, 
agd my conduct too exemplary, to admit of a doubt 
prejudicial to my reputation. I know not who you 
have. ſeen, nor 90 care; but this I tell you peremp- 


2 uy J 


1 
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torily, and call Heaven to atteſt it, that I never will 

be your wife, till I know who the woman was that 

Beatrice and I ſaw, in your chamber, laſt night. : 
D. Fer. You are reſolved upon it? 

Mar. Finally; irrevocably. 

D. Fer. Very well. Now hear my relolve. By 

Heaven, I never will be your huſband, till I know 

who the man was I met, laſt night, in the anti- 

chamber. And ſo, madam, your ſervant. ._ © 
La. Your ſervant. Now cry your eyes out. 


Marcella, Beatrice, and tben Don Guzman, with a | 
er and Notary : ſervants, Nee bring in 
chairs and tables. If; + 


Beat. Turn me off, indeed; I des him I ſhould 
not  Chuſe to venture myſelf in the houſe with him, 
now I know what ſort of a gentleman he is. 

Mar. Oh, ** dear Beatrice, I am N able to 


ſu : | 

þ AN i 0 am! Im ſorry lie that. 

Mar. His effrontery has quite ſhocked me. 

_ Beat. Lord, ma'am! here's your father, and his 
lawyers. 

Mar. Don t fay a word of what has happened, 
Beatrice. 1 

. Beat. No, ma' am, to be ſure I won't, CO CY 
D. Guz. Come, gentlemen, give me leave to 
bring you into this chamber: 1 have ordered things 
to be got ready for our buſineſs. Where are theſe 
fellows ? Why don't they bring in tables and chairs? 
Daughter, good morning to you. Heydey! . 
Whar's the matter with you, child ? You. are not 
well; let me feel your pulſe. 

Mar. I am pretty well, Sir; but ] have had but 
an indifferent night. 

D. Guz. An indifferent night! By my faith one 
would think you had not llept this tag; but 1 
ſee what it is; you are a ſilly girl, and have been 
aud ng bas not he been blubbering? I re- 
— | member 


* ; 
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the. mekancholies top?! Cntt'd the dumps of _ 
covho ? | 5 
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member her motber did natbing elſe for 4 weeks 
before ſhe was married to me. 
Beat. If you'll let my lady alone, Str, the come 


to herſelf preſently. 


D. Guz, Where is my ne phew, Wa Yr Where is 
Don Fetdinand ? I ſent for vim as foon as I came 
in; but, I ſoppoſe, 1 muſt; 80 call him myſelf aftet 


1 


Law. No, Don Guzman; 1 "belies the young 
wa en is here. 1 


Eurer Don Ferdlnand, and 1. 24t 
and W * 
5. Fer. Do you want me, Hir A Aan Lud 4, 5 


D. Gus, Do I want you: Why, t to be ſure, Sir, I 


» 11621551614 


do waht you; where the miſchief is it you hide your- 
ſelf? You ſhould have deen bere t the fit and 


now 


you. come the laſt. ad bes War N 
D. Fer. Sit, I came as ſbbn -- 
D. Guz. You have no gallantry ; re: 10 Was - 

young man Come let vs take out places. 


nglemen, at that table, wich your par ah de 
and oy Nan ſeat ee here on ah 


of me. 1 RIEL 


D. Gi. SO, Tat what, alls you. ? Have you: 1 


= 


*D. Fer. Dowps, S gow Kg What ) 
mean; ; 1 never. was . "merrier in my life; 55 F rl 


till my ſides are fore, 90 if you'defite it. 
l 


boy f There's nv caddy for. that eſther.” * 


D, Guz. Laugh i 920 ſides are Wares? yaw 4 


gentlemen, have you got every thing ready? | 
Law. Yes, Don Guzman, every thing is way. 
D. Guz. AF why don' 90 * Yown. here | 
1 1 deftte it! 7 Oe He WOE Oy 
Mar. Sir, IL chuſe—— e ee e pg 55 aaa 
Beat. Dear ma am, p fir ton, Ls 

| a 3 


C 
Mar. (ali down)" 0 80 it * be the rang 
thin 

* Guz. I never fas two. SS low: as, yo 
do in my life: What in the name of olg is the 
matter with you? 1 
Mar. | have told you already, Sir, that. 1 am 
not well. 

Mot. Thee you ay, Don Goa are che 8 
D. Guz. Ay; you'll take notice, I give ten thou- 
fand piltoles to my daughter, for the ptetent; and 
the reſt of my fortune at my death; onlycreſerving 
a thouſand crowns, to defray the expehcer of pro- 
ſecuting. Don Carlos de Fimentel, who, Kill'd her 
brother in a duell. 
Mot. Ten. thouſand piſtoles I the reſidue of. your 
fortune at your death; a thouſand crowns to pro- 
ſecute Don Carlos de Pimentel. *Tis ſo ſet doun, 
Don Guzman: i | 4 

D. Guz (ring) Eocs me raed 

D. Fer. Shall we fuffer chem tf go on. «ith this 
ug ß manm e 

Mar. Don't talk to me, Sir 21 defirecp have. no 
manner of converlation with you. * 

D. Fer. O; very well, mia'am; I am 26 willing 
to avoid any thing et that kind as you can be. 
D. Gu. (returning to his chair) What, e 
what are you ſaying to one another? 11 

D Fer. I was not ſpeaking at all, Sir. 

D Guz. (fitting down) Well, go on. Al 

Law. Now Don Guzman, we are come 'n your, 
daughter's dowmry, in caſe of widowhood.. 
D. Guz. That depends upon my nephew; but, 8 
1 ſuppoſe; he will not think five thouſand crowns 4 
year extravagant, with forty- -thoulans as A Ton- 
ſion for younger childtenn. 2115 

Mar. Horrid . 8 a 

D. Guz Eh? r 

Adur. What, Si?” | 1 | 5 Fo 

I D. Cuz. 
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D. Guz. Were not you ſpeaking either? 
Mar. No, Sir, I did not ſay a word. 

D. Guz, I'm ſure you did though. 
Beat. (bebind Marcella's chair) No, Sir, my lady 
did not ſpeak, indeed. 

225 Guz. I'm not ſpeaking to you, take notice. 
La. (bebind Don Beiden chair) Put in your 
| word ah, 


D. Guz. Have you any objection to this ſettle- 
ment, Don Ferdinand? 
D. Fer. By no means, Sir ; make: i it dauble, if 
you think proper; or treble, or quadruple, . 
D. Guz. Double, or treble, or quadruple! Tou 
are very indifferent, methinks. Come, gentlemen, 
ſet down what I have told you, and then we'll get 
the young folks to put their hands. 
Mar. {acroſs D. — I ſhan't ſign Don Fer- 


e = —ͤS.n m ]¶ wN ] ͤ K ]⅛—w ñ . . AA A K a ů —— —— 
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dinand. 
D. Fer. Nor I, ma'am, aſſure yourſelf. 


D. Guz. You are not ſpeaking now, 8 | 
Beat. (to Marcella) For Heaven's ſake, __ 


* am — | 
La. (putting bis bend before ber mou) Will you 
hold your 95 
D. Gus. (farting up) V What are you two doing 
chere? 5 
Beat. Nothing, si; it's Lazarillo won't let me 
EN WERE. | 


La. Im doing nothing to her, Sir. e 
P. Guz. The devil's in you all, I believe. 5785 
Not. This is finiſhed, Don Guzman. 
D. Guz. Finiſhed is it? Well, before we go any 
Farther, ler us fix the day for the marriage; I have 
thought of Saturday; however, pleaſe Jourſelves: 
what ſay you, nephew?! 
D. Fer. (riſing) Why, St ; if- I mol give my 
ps. I think. we had better defer it a TP 

D. Guz. — it / ow! long? 


LC COMED v. 75 
D. Fer. For ever, Sir. | 
Mar. (ring) And that's my opition too, Sir: 
D Guz. Is it ſo indeed | And why is it your 

opinion pray? 

Mar. (going out) Don Ferdinand will tell you, Sir. 
D. Gus. Come back, child, Marcella; nnn 

to Don Ferdinand) Don Ferdinand? _—+— 


D. Fer. Enquire of your E N Sir, the can 
beſt inform your. 


Don Guzman, Beatrice, Lawyer, Notary. 


b. Guz, Gone ! ſhe one way, and he t'other, and 
1 am left in the clouds ; 3 Pray, Ma'am, can you 
ſolve this riddle? What's the matter with em; 
what has happen'd between your miſtreſs, and her 
eouſin, to occaſion this ſudden—l know not what 
to call it—Satan has poſſeſs d them both I believe, 

Beat. Don't aſk me any thing about it, Sir. 

D. Guz. Not aſk you! 

Beat. No, Sir, I had ander you wou'd not. 

D. Guz. What are you whimpering for? 

Beat. I don't know, Sir, I can't help it. 
D. Gux. 1 deſire you will tell me whatever has 
come to your knowled 

Beat. Well, Sir, all 1 know Aout it, is this, 
= F erdinand brought a creature into the houſe 
here. 1!ññ%bg 

D. Guz. A creature | When? 

Beat. Laſt night, Sir. 

D. GC. Well, don't 8 a; creature 
was it & A lion, a a tyger, a bear,” a our acl 
crocodile? 6) 11 
Beat. No, Sir, Tm alhamr'd to rel you what | it 
1 Was. I | 
| D. Ca Adnan“ dl | e 

5 Beat. Beſides, I don't 1 Tae you name them. 
D. Guz. No! It muſt be ſotme ſtrange monſter 


2 


y - ſure, or you are grown — b mant of A 
ſudden. 6 1 ner | "i 
L Cn £16 «hive: 
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19 13 * 


Marcella denies it 


As * . t # , , 
ad 4% 14 * =P 


Beat. Courtezans think” they are. call'd , your 
creatures that run after the men 
D. Guz. Oh, ho! In ſhort, Don Ferdinand 
brought I ſtrumpet into my houſe laſt night? 
Beat. Yes, Sir, I believe that sone of the names 
Sendewen give them. v1 
D. Cu-jjIn And how Moy ou Rath he did this? 
Beat. Becauſe I ſaw bes: Sir—I catch'd her in his 


bed. chamber, and my lady ſaw her too. 


D. Gu. Very well, chat s all 1 Want with You: 


Beat. (making'a Iver courtſey as' foe goes. ot. 
your hana ſervant. : 20013 of nm 335 71 f 


* Don'Guznian, Lahe, Nomty, Lazio, © 


2 Clit {$733 Woes”; Hen Jenn 


en As the parties refuſe to ſign, Don Guamag, 
ir wiirde necdlets-for us to ſtay any longer. 
D. Gug. Hold, gentlemen; a moments patience, | 
I beg— (to n How. NOW" Sir 4 JON er 
buſigefs here? : S Nt 
La. 1 want my ates; hat, Sie. 9 5 4 | 
D. Gua. Your: maſter's hat] Come! bicher—I 
ſuppoſe ou know the cauſe of this difference be · 
tween my nephew and my daughter?;ʒ³; 44 
La. Tes; Sir, mp malter hag” wen me * ith 
en e c nne 6 HL 16 bi Ei 0 1 
D. Guz. Has he ! Well, Jet r me Fog AE 
ticulars then; yon netd be under daagbn delten, 8 
for I ſhall repeat nothing to your prejudice z and 
as = ſornething' to recompence your con idence. 
Tas Sir, I am very much oblig'd; to yu? 
D. Guz. So, now tell me what you | * 
La. Why, Sir 
is no occaſion for thoſe gentleman to hear us) 
night, Sir, my maſter nr a mae er * 
eee — { 
D. Guz..: Your der CANE a or. 2 
La. Yes, Sir I. did not fee him my, you 
obſerve, but lꝰve no doubt of the fact Donn 


„( lietle this way, becauſeth ar 


4 


D. Guz Hark, you raſcal, ts you ſee * cane 
in my one 7. | . 
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, 
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ain TY 1 
La. Well, Fir and what. en, 85 101 | 
D, Guz. Wy hed, 1 chr how dare you. la | 


the impudenge, to trifle with me. Tagging bave an 
inſtrument, of, chaſtiſement ſo gear? Tell me che 
truth, you dog ; the whole truth this women, or 


I'll break, every bone in yo 8 
La. I have told you the Weid Fa "Bo Don 
Ferdinand, my maſter, your nephew found, a man 
in the houſe laſt night; tha our. Jaughier had 


hid there : fo 
D. Guz. (ti bim) 1 ake that, abd that, and 
that 1 ©... 


| Ia. (going. of) ); Fo or "ſhame, Sir, what's $.come over 
you; are you bewitch d? as ever ſuch a.curſed 
old fellow. . 

D. Gus. Gentlemen,” you. ſee there is: ſomething 
uvrong in my family; L really. don t know, what it 1s 
at preſent; Hut as 0 mul be lettled before we cog- 
clude matters, wil L endeavour | to ger at t the bottom 
of it, and ſet you know this evening, - when we | 
. would trouble, vou again. am fo confounded, o 
vext, and. in ſuch A paſſion, that l proteſt Ltchink'I 
Was never ſo in all my day $: but I'M make. them 
tell me this ſtory, in a 3105 intelligible manner: 
and my nephew ſhall ſatisfy me in every point; or 


I can- tell him he ſhall-never be nearer related t. to 
me, A and, be may g farther and not fare. ſo well. 


A. obne u "the: fage ir left void, Don Carles open 4 
door in ubs bath ſcene, und afrer preping io ſes that tbe 


cbuff is clean, unters u Aurora leaning on bis arm. 


ine 542 f 
05 al ly Set me A hietle into the airs and I. | 


ilk rel jon. Fa 


0 ou. had yourſaF? * N . je 1 2h | 

eady. 

2 ar. El 86d. what walt de ok Og * 

U unfartugate was it, that BI came here, fine Gur 
dt 


na 1 ſtars decree 
of no uſe to us. 


"the maſter 72 mod be 


* Cs s a 


Ar. 
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Aur. Who cou'd devine thar centinels wou'd be 
plac'd to guard the door? However, let us not 
complain, but rather thank Providence, that we 
dulecverd their being polted, which muſt other- 
wiſe have ended in * Ba ame, and your inevitable 
deſtructiooᷣn. | 

D. Car. (been ber 4 chair) Sit down. here 7 
8; ee | 

Aur. (lraning back) Heigho! mona; 


that curſed place, has overcome her ſo, that 1 ſhall 
never be able to fetch her to herſelf. © © 

Aur. *Tis nothing but the ſudden effects & the 
air. I affure you am greatly recover d, and 
ſhall be able to go in again immediately. 


[ 
= . 
| 
| | 
| 

4 


ſelf to diſcovery—her retreat with me being known, 


 picions, rho? groundleſs; but her ſituation requires 
immediate aſliſtance. If J can ſee Beatrice, I think 
I may venture to tell her my ſtory, and commit 


. Aurora to her care; ſhe was formerly much in my 


intereſt; *tis the only thing J have for it; and the 
worſt come to the worſt, my maſk and my" word 
1 defend me from every il elſe. ns 


n , Pt. ts, 
. * — EF 12 > * 
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* 
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What woman can fay flie will u mate bot hs 
1 falſe ſtep? Alas, we tread: upon ice, and in maki 
Oye, thro? want of caution, we make a thouſan 
Nay, after that, accident takes the part of indiſcre- 
tion, and we even fall, in endeavouring to recover 
_ ourſelves—Carlos! where is he? Don Carlos f how 
has he left me without my perceiving him; = 
he is gone to tell Marcella, or her maid, m 
ſituation; I wou d ſooner die than they more 
2 know, N. 4 
Mar. (within) Beatrice, Rieartice, where are you! 
Lal. Here, Ma 'am, Pm a coming. 


r rt» rr GAG Pk ON PNG REY 1s re ON I ne 14” «ace — * 


D. Car. Autora] the faints ec best of 


D. Car. I know the riſk I run, in expoſing. my- 
will alſo ſubject her to a thouſand diſhonourable ſuf: 


1 


Aur. Heavens and earth, what do. I hear! is not 
that Marcella's voice.? Shou'd ſhe find me in this 
place, ſhou'd ſhe know where I have been, what 
wou'd ſhe think of me I am entangled ſo on ey 
ſide, that it is impoſible for me to extricate myſelf: 


muſt then the retreat 1 contriv.d for. other, be 
my own deſtruction |! 


| | Marcella, Beatrice, || of 2 
Mar. Where's, my father? c xo ee 
Beat. I don't know, Ma' am, but le cold him 
all, 

Mar. Told kim! what have you told bim! * 

Beat. Why, about the woman, Ma'am. 

Mar. I'm ſorry for it. EY. 

Beat. Are you? I'm ſorry. too then; but you wou'd - 

not have had me told him a lie, «nd he ad me. 
Mar. In ſhort, | Beatrice, Don Ferdinand's be- 


haviour has ſhaken my reſolution—It betray Ss no 


marks of guilt ; z and, after all, if we ſhou d be miſ⸗ 
taken. 


Beat. Na . Ma'am, if there i is any ee n 


Jed me into it I'm ſure; for I ſaid at firſt, the woman 
was only a thief. 


Mar. 1 am really afraid I have been too raſh. 

Beat. And now you are vex'd with yourſelf, 1 
ſuppoſe; that's always the way when one's patlion's 
Over. 


2 Go and gelre my father to come to tre 
- ww 
Beat. Yes, Ma'am ; but pray now take care whit 


you ſay to him, and don' t * ** lay all the blame 
upon me. 


Marcella 2 455 in hs reg which 3 bad 
juſt left, with ber veil careleſsly thrown over ber g 
Face. Don Carlos enters bebind. 


D. Car. 1 have ventur'd as far as my appre- 
benſions | wou'd give me © leave, but without being 


able 


- 
—— 2 — —— Ne — ARTE on * 
5 


4 1 o - 
Tomy — ——_— 


but '5 Any is the lady I left here juſt now? 


5 and what are you talking of? I ſaw no kady— The 


| Pd. 


5 or deſign'd as an audacious: An ſult opoß our famihy! 
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ible to meet, Pegrrive 1 however, it is ſo far well, 
that 1 hav et ? obody 'efſe—Perkps her Wenk 
eſs may hoh haye left her tapproatbing Marcella, 
boſe e back be. an wes,” And tating bold of ber band 
| þo' 500 7 Des eſt,” fendereſt creatute, how 1 is it 
ou? * 97 n 10 if YC 28 17-16 . 
| 2 (farting up with a Fertan Ab! % 217er 
D. Car. Confuſion, what's this! ID; n de 
Mar. Who ate you-=Help 1. 
D. Car. My head tyrns, round, ] ſhall rep. 
... Mer, Don, 0 arlos . Pjqieniel ) n 
D. Car. F hat Wrerckl. 4.1 


Mar. Whence come you, Sir? How got you here? 


* 5 * 9 


D. Car. "Wha Þ ſhaft 2 3 ſay to bes efitatin ) 
Ma'am, I Tölz at the Boe of you Fr blood 


4 n 5 9 
"I" TE + 89 18 * 


freezeß, my heart, recoils, and, Lam neither i in a 
; ſtate to heat or anſwer ou. e 

Mar, You ur raſhneſs, Sir, ge me to give 
ou up to Saftice—Whe's theres 


5 12 Hole, Ma'am Give me up de Jaber; 
having Toft you, my life is not worth preſerving, 


Mar. The lady, Sir, juft now; lord, what lady, 


caſe is evident, his misforrunes have korn his 


6 © 6 1 g 


D. Car. (ede) Karts, theb; has recovery: had 
gone back to our retreat} Marcella has not ſeen 
her, I had better ſay nothing. 8 ſt 

Mar. Tell me, 0 to What Purpose © are you fr 
come into this houſe ? Is it the eſſect of madneſs, W 


D. Car. What can Tiay—only'that Tam the moſt 
_ unfortunate of men; that all imaginable diſtreſſes, 
accumulate upon my head; that theſe walls incloſe 
the object I have fo = ador'd, and ſo fatally loſt. 
Mar. Proceed no farther, Sir On e I find 
- myſelf in the moſt critical ſituation My honout is 
Al Ae as well as your l let me know in 
EY EY IO IE: one 


93 
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A COM . 31 
one 0 did you come here on purpoſe to meet 
deſtruction, or do you wiſn to avoid it? 

D. Car. Are you married to Don Ferdinand? . | 
Mar. I am not; nor do I believe I ever mall; 
but, good gentleman, endeavour to calm your tranſ⸗ 

ports; you frighten me, and may ruin us both. 
D. Car. Tis true; — forgive the ravings of a 
diſtracted man; —I am diſtracted, I am diſtracted, 
mann 1 to go - how to act. hat tq _ 


Enter Beatrice. 


Beat. Your thier, and Don Benda are both 
gone Seeing Don Carlos.) —Ah, Ma'am | here 
a man then, after all and you wou d not 
venture to truſt me. 15 
Mar. The man is Don Sando . 
Bear. De Pimentel! e ſhall be every one 
hang d. (6.8.5, 
Mr. How * got in, or . for coming, I 
cannot prevail on him to diſcover. 3 
Beat. How long has he been here, Ma'am 8 
Mar. I never Jaw him, | * this _—_— that hg 
ſurprized me. . F 
Beat. Upon your nord! © : 
Mar. For my part, I avs he is mad; for he 
talks in the ſtrangeſt, wild, incoherent manner. 
Beat. His eyes look very ugly, I aſſure you; 
ſtand farther from him, Ma am, he may have broken 
from his keepers. (Keeping at a diſtance, with her 
miſtreſs by Fre arm.) — What do you want bears Sir ? 
and which of our people let you in? 
D. Car. None of your people let me n 
Beat. I ſuppoſe, then, you were the man x Don 
Ferdinand ſaw laſt night? 
D. Car. I was. | | 
Beat. And have you been here ever ſince 2 
D. Car. 1 have. 
Beat. And where did you hide yourſelf WM 
"2 Car. Where I could. 
M 


WG 


Beat, 
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Beat. Have you. feen by any. o in er 
houſe, beſides my lady and mpg 70 
D. Can. No 

Beat. We muſt get lim out, Maam, while your 
father- and Don Ferdinand are abroad; it will be 
better than calling the ſetrants "WW ke , for 
reafons—— 
Mar. But he Glades: Lach 1 fab 
ject to be ſeen by all che ſervants in the houſe, every 
ene of whom know him; 34nd, at laſt, perhaps, he 
ragy be ſtopp'd by the centinels at the door. 
Brat. The:centinels:!<—I:never: of them 
rr Erd à how.] ral we contriye One — 
think of hanging the wreteh. theres a thought 
come into my head.—If we can get iche family out 
of the way, there is, im my room, a militar) hat and 
cloak of your late brother's; let him put on en ? 
: the centinels will take him for an officer— +" 
Mar. My brother's cok. and SS —1 cannot 
5 int of it, 3 HD 01 inet am 
Beat. Then, Mam, you amd give bi up. 
Mar. I can't think of that either. 

D. Car. Sacrifice me ; give me up: I am prepara 
for death, and deſire to meet it. 
Beat. Ny, but we: have too much regard fo for our | 
ſelves, we thank you. 
Mar. At any rate, Beattiee, carry Hick up. into 
your chamber for che preſent. aich 
Beat. I. will, Ma' am ne A 
There's ſomething that puzzles me in this buſineſs 
notwithſtanding; for, I can hardly believe the 


man wou'd come into this houſe, merely for the ſake 


of being hang d, let my lady: ſay what ſhe pleales. 
Ep os Tis FovrTR ACT. 


? 


* 3 » ** 
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i 4 Haw, "as; a View, near the voie * 10 fare, 


45 Don Guzman” 5 * Wld #0 centifels at the 
„ 


; ; : Don F erdinand enters wit Don Pedro, 


'D. En 1 HE Dake of Medina chen, i entirely 
out: of danger? 6 
D. Ped. His en pronsunoed km ſo this 
morning. I told you, that the colonel of the regi- 
ment, to which 1 belong, was now at Madrich z; I 
knew him to be a mah of bonour, and was ſite = 
| his friendſhip. I wiit him a candid account of my 
ee EY the Duke, to wbom he iimedlately 
went; and be managed matters ſo well, that juſt 
now he came to che plate of my retreat with the 
meſſage I have deen to you: that his Grace took 
the: blame of the whole. affair upon himſelf; and 
aſſured me, upon his honour; he would nbt ſuffer 
1 me in any way to be crobbled or. moleſted. about ir. 
D. Fer. It ſpeaks. the generoſuy wbich always 
ought to diſtinguiſn the nobleman. Tu may be- 
lieve, being in a great meaſure the inſtrument of 
Jour misfortune, I more than participated.in che un- 
afineſs it gave you. But I hope the remainder of 
your ſtay at Madrid will not be leſs agreeable, for 
. we ala accident hich chreatened e to cloud wi 
fo ſoon after your arrival. 1 dd g st 
D. Ped. Was my y peace, nd -honodr; — 
in my own keeping, 1 flatter [myſelf neither dne, 
nor the other, would be often in er: but 
What ſhall 1 day to you, Don Perdinand Lat 
night, my ſiſter, whom I bad placed in à neigh- 
bouring convent, taking advantage of the indiſ- 
PSU of the abbeſs, and the retirement of the 


17 ; M 2 | reſt 


* 
wy 
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reſt of the community, impoſed upon a filly old 
nun, injudiciouſly truſted with the keys of the 
houſe ; ſhe let her go out, as ſhe ſays, but fol: an 
hour; and from that time, to this, ſhe has never 
been heard of. 
D. Fer. Let her out! Upon what 8 | 

D. Ped. I cannot clearly learn. Her maid, who 
is left behind, ſays her miſtreſs did not intruſt her 
with the ſecret : the nun has been interrogated 
again, and again; but ſhe is ſo old, her memory is 
ſo feeble, and ſhe gives ſuch a confuled account, 
that it is Impoſiible to form wy cdifeſhaves upon 
what ſhe ſays 7 


D. Fer. But can you form no conjectures your- 


Jef 

D. Ped. Why, i it is a ſuſpicion Iam unwilling to 
divulge ; but to tell you the truth, from your hav- 
ing ſeen Don Carlos de Pimentel the other evening, 


I have no manner of doubt, that ſhe is either hid 
with him ſome where in Madrid, or that the 3 is fled 


with him from hence. 


D. Fer; This 1 is excraordinary, very extraordinary, 
indeed! 


D. Pad. 1 think; Don: Ferdinand, yo yourſelf 
ſeem to be in a tate of mind, to-day, far from 


perfectly. tranquil ; what is the matter with your 
1 hope my vexations are not contagious. 


D. Fer. No; but to be ſincere with you, all little : 


diere has happened this morning at home 
-which puts me ſome what out of ſorts: I am angr: 


with others, and angry with myſelf; but as there 
are faults on both ſides, | hope all will be > Lal * ; 


in the righe channel. 


D. Fed. I hope fo too; for, bekert me, 5 a 
could augment my own ſufferings more, than a 
knowledge of your A Sing! to an you i 
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2. Pars) Hold, Don Pedro, ſtand back a little ; 
do you ſee the fellow that creeps yonder under the 
wall, looking behind him ny moment? 

D. Ped. Ay, what of him? 1 
D. Fer. He comes this way. I 1 my eln 
for it; let us min a little under that Piazza, and 

obſerve an:: | 


” $% — ; 
* CLASS et 5. : 4: by "4 5 . 3 
* 


B Myiſkato. | | 3 


F* 7 - 1 N 8 f 
w $ 


f we 


| $4.4 . * * wy 


What an 1 nal thing i is 2 life of iden, 
J Wim 1 9 never ſtir, if my fear has not almoſt 
melted me into a jelly: (dapping bis. bands bebind 
Vim, betwten his waiſtcoat and coat.) Ay, ay 3 thro? 
ſhirt, wailtcoat, and. all; I could not be in a firer 
perſpiration," if the whole college of phyſicians 
had been endeavouring to bring me to it. 
Well, how it will end, Heaven Knows; Iam 
out of the houſe, that's one comfort; and in 
ſome meaſure the way is paved for my maſter; for 
I have been among his friends, and fix of them, 
brave, ſturdy, young fellows, armed with. ſwords 
and piſtols, vill be ready to favour his eſcape; the 
hour the) are determined on is the moſt convenient 
that can be, when our Dons are taking their digeſtive 
naps after dinner. I only wait their arrival, to give Don 
Carlos the fignal from this little popper z { ſhewws 4 
pocket piftol ) but I muſt fitſt take a view of the 
houſe, which I may do with ſafety, from yonder 
corner, in order to: determine on which ſide I had 
beſt ſtand, when \k give the alarm, that it may be 
ſure to come to my maſter's ears. (going of, with his 
face towards the audience, ſuddenly Maris, and turns.) 
Who do Yor Want? It is not II Lord have mercy 
upon me, thought ſome one had touched my 
Wc I * oF Li man that i me. 
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- Don Ferdinand, Doh Pedro, and i att 


D. Fer. 'Tis he, Tm paſnjve. - 607 alt iet Aga 
D. Ped. I think fo too. 
D. Fer. Hold a little. (ringing: at Don — 


Sor, Lazarillo comes out.) Come thiz way, you Sir: 
do you ſee the man that goes along vonder, with 
his hat flapped over his face? Paſs by him, and try 


if you know who he is. .(Lazarillo goes out.) 'The 
fellow's not at home, whom I ſent to dog Don 
Carlos, the night. before laſt, or he. coyld, tell. di- 


rely whether this is the ſame perſon that was 
Wich him. 


P. Ped. Your man Has thkken | a thorough fo rey 


of his whole petſon. 
D. Fer. ( 127 Lazarillo retuymi ning N. 0 Wen, Sit, 05 
; you know him? g 
La. Why, Sir, Ithipk I have ſeen his face , T6 
D, Fer. Is he the e Krelnt of W * te kr 
Ha The ve 
very man. 2 at. 
3 Fer: Then let us go, an 8 TY 
D. Ped. Hold, ITED you, and . your 
19 0 wilt be fufficient | to. deal with . | = a. 
K abſolutely neceſſary for me, to pay the compli 
ment of calling at the duke of BN inpode- 
lately; however, III be with you at n GG 
'y gels than half, an, hour. rn 
Ftr. Do ſo. Lazwitts, follow « Ba 


ent changts u room in Don Gozman's 525 B 


fe; Pes 
wice exters; 2 ö the *dppoſe ji 0 
Marcella. 


5 N. Tritig u ber) \ on ne, % Ma AM 
kenn. 2 
M (within) ts} the "ſt quite gear: 
Beat, Tes, Ma'am, I have et all t eber 2 
+ out of the ways and Lazarillo is juſt this moment 


* e ſtrecp. But let 8 669 haſte. - 


- 


| Enter Don Carlos, with the bat, cloak, and i regimen: 


_ heart. 


' 
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Mor: eite I' fetch him. PPT Sift 

Beat, The dickens take him, he has ut me in 

ſuch a tremble, as T have not been in this twelve- 

month ; and frights ruin one's complexion too: I 

dare ſwear T ſhall look pale for a week. Well, 
Mwuam, what are you ſtaying for? 


Mar. (entering) Bleſs my foul, Beatrice I can als 
find Don Carlos. 


Beat. Not find him, Nam! 1.5 | 
Mar. No; I left him in the room a few minutes 


ago; and when I came back, he was not there. 


Neat. Mercy, tnercy;/ let me go look for him. 


las of a Spaniſh eſſicer. 
D. Car. 1 beg your pardon— : | 
"Beat. Lord, Sir, where do you run? My eike, 
and I, have been terrified out of our ſenſes. 
D. Car. 1 thought to follow your miltreſs, but 


by miſtake turned into a wrong chamber, and. could 


not find my way. (urning 10 Marcella.) Will you 
permit me to ſay a few words to Mrs. 5 in 
Private 2 

Beat. In private to mel Mercy 0 on us, what! 
D. Gar. Don't be alarmed, it is only a little com- 


miſſion I -have to charge you with. (taking ber — 


In the firſt place, my dear girl, there is my 
and ten thouſand thanks for the kind 1 intere 


have taken in my misfortunes. 


Beat. Oh, dear Sir, your ſervant, I am 2 


ready and willing to aſſiſt any one in diſtreſs; and I 


wiſh you may get ſafe out of Madrid, wich all my 
* Car. Well, bur this is not all 1 have to fo to 


you. 
Beat. No, Sir! | | 
D. Car. No. There is 8 perſon ain 3 in 


2 thin houſe, for whom I muſt intreat your good of- 
"ws and ſhould chere be occaſion and oppertu- 


ay, 


— 


4 5 >, * ** 1 F A * 
N F * i 0 - 2 * N 
* Bras, 
* Be EU 4 . 4 | 
+ ? 0 


8 is WELL 4T!S NO ORSE: 
* I beg y you will convey. that! perſon out, unſeen 


So 44 
41 # . 7 i; 9 o 1 1 


wa oy ae 1 I don'vunderitand y you; cxplin 


ee to mei a limtle mae 


| H. Car. Lean't explain it farther, at ab Ip 
Beat. Another Nen in chen OY chic 


mut endegvourt- :- m 


Mar. Beatrice, we are long tien d $5 


. 


Beat. Very true, Ma am that I muſt 8 


to get out, unknown to wy lady. Who is ir? 


D. Car. What ſignifies? youll ſce. bus e 
Beat. Well, but you've ſet me quite on the Gadgets. 
Mar. Upon my ec Beatrice, we 9 delay 1 
long n 426 YA 
Beat. We are ready y. Mam. Come, Sir, let me 
look at you; the cloaths fit him mighty well; 1 
date ſucar the centinels will take him for an officer, 
Mar. E hope ſo. 2 55 5 E 
Beat. Lon muſt be ation: at toy e a an- 


| fü. Come along the hall with a ſtrut, and in 
paſſing by, look ichpudent, more We exo 


you not lock half; impudent enough. 
D. Car. Never fear me. 785 
Brat. But you leave my curioſity borribly.o on oithe 
ſtretch, Sir. I wiſh you would tell me what you . 
meant. by the thing you ſaid to me j juſt now. 
D. Car. Once more, Ma am. — for the laſt 
time, Im afraid; 1 take my leave of vou; but, if 
any accident untinged with. my misfortunes, thould 
again bring ds together, let my flatter myſelf, 
} . Beat, Pray, Sir, is the perſqn. a maa, or a woman? a 
D. Car. Beatrice, farewell 
Mar. Have a moment's patience ; ; Tam alittle 
unealy:;; I think I ſee a crowd af-people” coming to- 


8 


wards our door, and, if I am not e Nog 
| Ferdinand is among them. 


Brat. Stay. adam, ler me look.” Oh, mog- 


5 ſtrous 1 


2 What's th Sd. 2 


47 


* 


28G COMEDY: ii 8 


Beat. I don't know. Don Ferdiniind, a6 La- 
zarillo, and two or three more, have laid hold of a 
man, and are dragging him along; and I. wiſh I 
may dien Don Carlos, if the perſon they minen 
jeden very like your ſervant Muſkato jon 1 4 4 
D. Car. Then the work of:my deſtiudtion. 1 is com- 
plete. Tome, Min, bare the merit . 
me up. 10 0 
e ire you up, Sir ug = ni 2 51 Auth. 
Beat. T Ten — bringing * into the houſe. 
uick, quick, let us get back to iy ellamber, as 
a5 100 em Bello ei n 151.62 Ne 


5 42 2 40 3 chaniber in Dori Guzman 
105 which i the moveable Panel. Pon Fer. 
e Enters, © attended by Lazatillo, int of ber ſer-" 
e 5 neee, 1 oy Bae fe by the 


UG) 4 8117 6e — 45 TEN! -- 93 Li. 1 cf 


729018 5 111 


— <LI raſcal/ in bees pull him in; 
and if he atempts to ſtruggle, knock hi down. -., 
MMuſt. Well, * gentlemen, dear gen- 
| temen, a yo are men of hagour,! and. Catholic | 
Chriſtians, dont do me any hurt.—I am apo mi- 
ſerable young fellow, but juſt turn d of fout and 
8 that: have an 1 8 mother, 20 Bra a 
ag} 12 T: 224 
D. Fr. Ar en't jon wüde, ae 140 ec 
Muſe. You are pleas'd to fay fo ; and I * 
be ſo unmannerly as — any See. 
with 2 at my W 2 
B. Fer Aren 'cyou the ſeryant kika | 
| Carlos de Pimentel? 0 1 22 
. Vpan my word Sr, en f 
I may, and perhaps Lmayn'c #8 tink: 
ung quite ont of my Near 
\than a dry d hit 


La. He is his ſervant, Sir. WP 5 | 
1 Wel Sirs yer esu i chat 
3 . 1 oy wad no It e 


go" 'TIS WEBLIT'S NO WORSE: 
D. Fr. Where's you maſter?) [T7 
+ Aſt (Laugbing.) Ha: ha! Ib 0-1 d Abs 
2 Fer. Do you Raabe Jeibobus!? >. {os nt 
No, Sir. no; bus ! am tickliſh, and your 
man s got his fin | Wong collar: bid ham take 
them away, and. I ſpeak. - 
D. Fen. Let him g welt ann Sir, where 
is Don Carlos? 
ſe. He J in a epi: mu 1 the 
D. are loa piece a wharylece ? cANTD Not i 
Muſe. Stay, let me recolle& my TY a. little. 1 f 
wer was ſo flurry'd fince I was barn... Indeed | 
en, you have not done well to, ſcare- me . 
N it may throw, me into a fever; - of iD 
other ugly diorder 3, an d, I zm ſure, . you Fave fo 10 
much mu OE org you wou'd be Terry for it | 


9. N. You wittwide vieh mn, chen. Ader dy 
* torture ſhalt make you In bas 


En ** * — 60d: Sir. For NEE 
D. es, Nhere is Gerlos de Pimentel.) 


Muſt.” Not 2 great 900 en n al 1 
ye ? 


Ii ans mid a. 2, TT. EI TT ONS ER 


nel.) 

D. Per: e ** your being hers, - 
Muſe. He is, ED. I believe——Pray, Sit, | 
- will you. do me the our WE me N * 


a 


5 Err. What beh. , | 
"ak, Les, Sir; becauſe Ewoutd:be 4 as „pee 


| Anfwering your queſtion; as poſnble: and, if it is 

no about half an hour after one, as 1 partly co. 
Den Carlos is at this moment, picking bi 
ter dnber in the-city- of Liſben. 

B. Fx. Tie falſe; firrah 3 I knew he h nb 
moment hid ſamewhere indladrid,—-Lay hold of | 
him. on. 5 . 
© Muſe. Det | ouch me for your Bes- 


19 know, grodleweu, fince you come to this, Ber 


m 


be 


S A COMEDY: 01 


long it has been the cuſtom in Spain, to lay We of 


hands on opt, without officers, 2 ben wer 
rants? 8 


1 =D, Mo. Weill tel you that by arkbbys wh 
1 Euter Marcella and Beatrice. ape 


Mar. There i is really nothing i in-this houſe, from 
morning till night, but noiſe and confullon.. What | 
is the matter here? | 
Muſt. Only a couple of sie Madam, as you 
nay perceive by their-dreſs, that have got por 

eriminal in cheir clutches, and are going o play the 

devil with him. 1} 

D. Feri This is the ſervant of Don Carlos de Pi- 

mentel ; I catched him juſt now in the ſtreet, -mea- 

ſuring the outſide of outhouſt, with his eyes, rom. 

top to bottom. I know his maſter, is at preſent in 
Madrid ; and 1 ſuſpect, this emiſſary of his Was not 

lurking about this neighbourhood for any good pur- 

poſe : rather, perhaps, in meditation of dome far- 

ther deſtruction of our family en ſearching his 


packets, we-found-a piſtol, > os os ood 
Ae. Lou found a piſtol! 1— — D you. ſay: you 

found a piſtol in my pocker? 13-9712 7i 07 nfEv 

La. There it i 86:3 e 4H: en oy 
- Muſe. Oh, do you call that aaa 2 — 

Ta. Ry; what d do you N zen inf Hr. 

111 Lkeep it to lig ht my pi Id 5 f . 
Beat. Well pre Sir Sir, let me d ati s 


becauſe I was very — uainted wih Don . 0 
andi his l this the fame. be had before 
he left Madrid. 4043/5536 gj] q 


Muſk. Do look at r 
my face before? 1 
Brat. Never, upon my bonour: 0 BOY | 
Muſk, See there, gentlemen... vb an 

; La. Why you y youb If fad: but now; der 500 
<- dong to Don Carlos... Wan e MIA 
Mee e ow 30g ng ah 


„Me am 5 d Ll ever WR . 


. * 4. A. ln 


hs 


"8; 'TIS WELL IT” 28 WORSE: 


4 ; Bs you'll 98 of 1 
* ſeneiyz. —— „ 


91D? Bob es, this moment. 
mas. I don't chink I faid * Turk thing: and [ 
a" almoſt ſure I did nor. 
Beat. Indeed, Sir, you are miſtaken. here 8 80 
that liv'd with Don Carlos, vs cht make love to me; 
a good, gente], perſonable fel low :—— whereas, 
(this is onelof the worſt looking, 1 a— 
n wound Fever ſaw in my life. 

La. Sir, believe what I ſa toe you; lr is inthe 
ſervant that IT d with Don 540 when he was laſt 
in Madric ; and he was always Joſt: as ugly as he is 
new. I even recollect his name it began with juſs. 
or fuls——or ini gdaiw Rv 

" Maſt: There is neither juſs nor fuls la my name; 
1 you may give me my liberty. Danes . iner 


1 D. Fer. No, Sir, Jarreſt e 2 4260 T7 


. You can't; let me ſee your/warrant;: (6 
Mar. Indeed, Sir, Aechiek vou bud better uin 
King abou buſineſs Hin 211 17 4 Soda 881 


4 


155 Dr. 4 think the contrary: Pr ay, empor 


maid return to yourehiam ber.--Lazanilo, 
3 To Mu- 


bock that door, and give me the key. 


| kata who Bldeavonts, Xo'\fleal nas uo T in 


vain to ſtrive to eſcape, Sir I fall: heave you lock d 
up here, till I come back with proper officer. 
Met. (Pilling; Lataiillo by the flecoe.). Voung 
man, I find myſelf a little indiſposdʒ if you have an 
ſuch Ir fa as 4 my of ſpirits in the houſe, . 
Es ud 2 a 


2550 3 2 eee Rl ol 


1 8. 2 ad O97 « * ö 1 11. 25 2 DD Ml 
_ Kato, 


urora.c.. 012 il 30 1 5 


Aud. bes. e & 8 ; 
u. e eee vad 232 es 
an. Coming out ould. Well! nor NI 
Mußt. . what baue you done ta yourſel 
bye 4 got into Petticoats too? O, I de 
* 1 21 % N | 4 a Ts w_ 


grente I copld hear nothing in e 
Aly |: 

( Squeaking to mimic her. Wbt i, devil, 

a double 


man, in whoſe way he happe 


0 ſet him at liberty. "HE anne here, 
of his eſcape: the former, you may be (are, 


obligedito diſcover A {eif-t9 4 
deen 


ai Hehe) Do 


42 4 C;02M! R Dy. r. 


93 
know hut you: are much in the right of. it; for there 


is an old gentleman hereabouts, ya ladies 
out of hi honſe, with an admirable pohteneſs. 


But, joking apart, I ſuppols you have. heard what 
| has, happen d, 62 b. ile) 0 0631777 949% ras . 


i Aur. Lendeavoured.to Hſten 30 put thef noite hg 
£8 Leu go dh hear nothing 


have 
you. put uf voice into petticoats too 241 left you 
balsz Ane, dee weble. big ,vhil 
Aur. (Seu ber face] © with theſc 
impen nenten 35 Am} er Te —— way uhh 


worth Young Seemann how: came you here? 
Au. Lis a dong ſtacy to tell — e 
yourlelf caly; your makes has claped; Ari iow f 
6 DN ) oe e 0 
Au, bene Marcell the daughter o Don Gus 
— to fall, undertook 
juſt now, and 
| [would 
not hear, of; ang, in the, latter eaſe, - I thought I 


offered to ſtay with me, or make me t 


ſhould only de 48 ic 17 liment to Hin- 4.461014 A 
Nut. Wel, but ſta ye ma Marcella, and he 
and vou. —add-caning andgoi | 


3 5 daxivs is maver-When.dad. you-l e Don 
Marcella? = gf 1 13 
„e, She does bz know, 1 am hexez—my great 
mortifcatien i, that! 7 22 afraid 7 gle laſt be 


an icke 


ee e e A base (tene) s 
JBeatrige—have 


_.Jnotng mo 251503 pda» 


up,? 
Maſt.” Ay. 2 double ee 0c! 


on both ſid es.. % 4nd 3rd — 0 * 
_ Beat, 1 vith 1 coy Aten on. A Rory V 


{16 3 


” 


* + . 
. 45 AF | 
” 4 . : - 
— 
" a I? ny 
. / / * 
* ' . % . 65 F 
* 
* 


Donna Aurora la. For Heayen's. lake, 


2 60, Mate Mars 
ve, they lock. you 


Kn — — ———j—G Lin 


 "TIS\WBELLIT9SNO WORSE: 
Ma. I nm 'you'evald; - into the Arreet—Hojy 
"Y you ger out my muſter r 
Dear. "We have him nere wa and he fays be 
Won't ge Wärheur yon | 
Mu. I = ve uh obliged to blany but! what 
lk that do me? However, at any rate, I 
1 Be N tale my keave of him, before we 
du would linde te W we dock 
. the Ow, ts " $ 
Deus. It's bombe, ut Seibert 2 
lady, and I, have Been bath & 1 fo 
Aare Fear we Mall ry 4 great Heul mers. 
Muſ. You think we ſhall ſuffer then. egen 
Bent. Falle cart of ydufſelf ; "Da Ferdinand is 
coming ß cer ys with thealguarils, 
Mu}. (Rittminy to 4 Me pots he?" By:Gad, "then 
1 will take all tlie care 0 Se 
Aur. Stay, Muſkato (ber fort flipping 5 „ to 
or, an b, Siueieus Heaven 4 Have Huft'my- 
"Mii 65 pg the pan) Nay, if: you wont. 
come: Charity begins at home. 
Hur. (on be oute) -Moſkato! 


duns. Don! Ka de. Felt, ee 


2. rer: (wirhous) res 95 (kiend Larne : 
mn IO Set here, VE ION 
and 4 119 * 5 
D. Pat On no uecbunt quit him till be diſcovers 
bers Dom Catles is; the* believe the len eine 
1 him in his maſter cine. 
ur. Shame and deſtruction, my biothefs' et . 
D. Fer. (entering ) Stand- by thite, ana ler medal th 
Keers paſs; here esc is the Cor FE 
rant, and there's your priſoner. 
Ag. We are ready td ehr Auty, Sir. 
D. Fer. Hey, what have we 2 iR! 
D. Ped. A womaf in nave! | 


8 
% 275 M 5 
2 * 


bt 


115 


* 


7188 


15 
A 


N. Fe, Lade, Eng * RN. 1 . Ty 1 


7 


1 25 er ; 


D, By. Where > he rant of Don cane e 
La. Is. not he there, SNN to. 8 28 eg. 
D. Fer. And what woman's "= 

Ag. If you cant prodvee the . Don Fer. 
dinand, it is impoſſible for us to taßꝶe him 

D. Fer, Hold, gentlemen (garching the chawber.) 
By Heavens, I left him locked up here, and haye: 


had the key in my pocket ever lince. 
D. Ped. Why don't you ſee who the vonn is 


La, (approgrhing Rurora) I'll ſee that. 
D. Fer. (Aurora mabing 4 motion: with br bad) 


Stand off. 
ns to ſpeak-wigh.you, . UT $40 


* 


La. She bec 

D. = 1 defire, gentlemen, you wont leave 0e 
2 ( (hier Don Ferdinand); 1 | 

D. Fer. To ſpeak to me. in private, ma'am * is 
there any thing Partiputat. that Loon 5 before 
theſe 1 an 
Au. (Whiſpers vim Kain.) 4 F 

D. Feri Vety well, — 92 it fhall be. fo. ro 
zarillo, take the officers with you into the next 
room: and, let me beg of-you, Don Pedro, to ſtand 
at the door; to have an eye that they out SanαννMπ 
Aur. I wuſt diſcoyer aue ae bi Me 
D. Fer. Well, naw, ma'am z who, and wha are 


cdl rant,: Se (än, 


* 
n 


oy Anſar theſe 


up ber vil z) for the reſt, my ſex, and my mi- 

fortunes, give me claim to your protection. 
D. Fer. Autors, the ſiſter of Don Pedro! Where 

is the man I left here; and by. what unaccountable, 


accident 

Aur. A time will come for dabei you in every 
thing: conſider, at preſent, bur the peril. of my 
ſituation; my brother is here; . am a Woman z. and 


* _ 
e : * D. Fer. 


— 


Fa Do Ber. FOR noten 615 511 ; 
D. Ped. I'll be N but ſhe is ſome mud ee 


etl A 


PR. ug 


LY 
; 25 


2 Here s my unde how if fhe finds a woman with 


* isl 17% * WO RSE- 
D. Fer. I am really under ech aftdnimment! 


you a deb Poor vent and; "if p 


_fible, I will get rid of Den Podte, tt! 'F convey y'you 


mto ſome other place. * Fase 160w bf 

D Ped. ow Aw Tf WORIET ms 
changed of#fuddeh% who4k Yhis vane woman? 
D. Fr: An unfertunate Perſon of 1 eder. 


ance. 110 gu. bon mich 2; 191 1 1205 Vas ye 


D. Ped. She ſeetns & in throw you Nee 
perplerity? $0) ox et not noh FA N. 
D. Fer, Into greatel than it | paribtene wege 
DP Can E be of any ſervice: Wan, e 
22 Fer. No. | ; Ho Pie? 
D. Ped,- Pl 1 per to hüch if bu. . 


1 4 


. Fer. No, u ty Words" bande” AY In > 


Wy BS as Au 0! 5 4 a4 Dan 

is * Wee bebin, 5 9 1 — 4 Pi 
9. c. Al vals ibrimy houſes 
onftrous'? 1 chevcentivels: to let 
ple ep belt yow ſeek Don Pedto Pacheco, 
eee all=- | 


151 # * 11 18 2e 1 


DNR. WWI Mer aver ſo embarlaſſrd as I am! 


me, 4nd Frefuſe tb give amaceouin;hbgw the cath, 


be will believe the ſtory Marcella told him contern- 
ming laſt 
feelin! 


Abt P twee er, 1. findbinvoluewny- 


thing eee Dag ; 972d 7151 9 
4 D Fer. Tam; I confeſs r. 185 
are, Do Ferdinand; do y behiate ta pete 


me? „ 1,300 eee 18 ,15h0n07 : [1 


D. Fur No, Ms'am Twill endeavbarito: preſerve 
Fi oy rate. My dear Don Pedro, dont he 
8 aD anc 3 . 


However, I ang e my word for your, fafety; well | 


ed Th is . 


| arte: with hen brother, beſides breaking 
my word. gen ther on mitl om dvig aan 
D. Pell You are grealy concerned about ſome- 


2 o aa 


COMEDY. - 


8 ; at: what J am going to ſay to you : : it 
ſtands me upon to keep this lady from my uncle's 
ſight; I-begy” therefore; you will not mention any 


thing about her: and pray, ma am, do you! ſtep 
into this cabinet. 


D. Fed. Sball 1 mot myſelg up with ber? 
D. Fer. ey ſtay where you are. 


Don Ferdinand, Don Pedro, and Don Guzman, 
1 eating to Lazarillo, who goes acroſs, afterwards 
enter on the ppi te hide, Marcella and Beatrice. 


D. Cu Go you, Sir, and deſite my « aughter to 
come to me immediacy, n n am very 
* with you, 

D. Fer. I am ſorry for that; Sir. 

D. Gux. A fig for your ſorrow. 

D. Ped. Don Guzman, I kiſs your hand. 

D. Guz. 1 am glad to ſee you out of your trouble, 
Don Pedro; you know what I am going to ſay: [ 
was well acquainted with your father, he was an 
ben ohliging, kind hearted man, and 

Mar. Here I am, Sir, what's your pleaſure? 

D. Gus. What yeu won't let me enjoy eaſe and 


1 du (To D. Pedro) I have been nin theſe 


two days in. ſuch a manner, you would really pit 
me, if you knew it; and now I find my bouſe full 
of bailiffs. They tell me, nephew, you have ſeized 
the feryant-of Don Carlos de Pimentel. 

D. Fr. Yes, Sit, but he has eſcaped. 

D: Guz. How. has he eſcaped ? 
D. Fer. That's more than I am able to Nin 1 tft . 
him locked up here and, when I came Wack ie, 
I could not find him. 
D. Bas. Oh, very well; I warrant peu Tu find 
him: I hear. tales of a very ugly nature from-qne 
ſide and the other, of men and women being con- 
:cealed'inthe houſe. © (- 

E 9s 'Tis moſt certain, Sir, that by met a «rang 


TIS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: 


man in-the houſe laſt night; but! n Pretend to 
determine how he got in. 

D. Guz, My daughter ſays there. was a ſtrange 
woman z and, for any thing that appears to the con. 
trary, both the lurking toads may be in the houſe 
ſtill; and, if ſomebody does not ferrit them out, 
we may have our throats cut one. of. theſe nights, 
when we are aſleep i in our beds, qd. Araming, of 
ho ſuch matter. 


D. Fer. Oh, Sir, Tcan* t. think they. are in "he 
houſe till. © 
D. Gaz. Oh, bot I' be ſure; 1 therefote, ] 
am determined to hunt every hole and Corner, 
And firſt, I'll begin to examine this room (going tu. 


wards the cloſet where Aurora pe Perhaps they 
ws. have hid themſelves - 


D. Fer. (placing himſelf befare the ue Hold, 
Sit, you muſt not go in here. 
D. Guz, No! And why not rr: ſr 
Mar. Do go in, Su— | +» 
D. Gua. Nepbew,, I will go into aint * ths © 
D. Fer. Pardon me, Sir, I have the — re- 
ſpect for jou, but here my: honour is engag'd; and 
by 3 I will defend this door with my life. 
'D. Guz. This is very pretty behaviour, I proteſt; 
hop Sir, fince you ate ſo violent, I will not 
contend with you at preſent; PM take this room in 
my way back: and will you, Don Pedro, be ſo 
obliging as to anke _ while : learch. the 
reſt of the apartments. 
Beat. (very quick). Hell 80 into my chamber, 
Mz am, and find Don Carlos. 
Mar. Hold, pray, Sir, ſtay a a moment. 
D., Gua. What miſchiefs 1 in the wind r 
Mar. Yow muſt not 2 in this way, Sir. 
D. Gus. Muſt not | by my faith but 1 will tho: 


Beat. For ſhame, 55 it ge 48 if Re doubted 
1 ney $. der. 38 ;n | 


's LR | D. Der, 


* * 


* 


: AA ©: OM E. D V.. 91 

D. Er. And why ſhou'd not your * 
be doubred as well as mine? I fay, W 80 in. 

D. Guzi And fo 1 7 | - 25 

Mar. Pray, Sir, -don't think of it. E | 

D. Guz. Then I'll go in there. 

D. Fer. No, Sit, that muſt not be. | 

D. Gaz. Why now did ever any one ſee the kke 
of this ? I lay; —.— daughtor—— - 


At urora, Hhrewing open the doors of the cabinet, comes 
a 


Aur. Roin I ſee muſt overtake me, and cherefor 
I'll meet it. rt). By. 
B. Gate. So, fa. for” 7 5 ih Lan 4 
Mar. Well, was L right or wrong ? 
Beat. Ri ght, Ma'am; there is a woman, und 1 
mall have n to ſay to her preſently.” 
D. Fer. Unele, upon my honour, this is a lady 
of condition, who is here ** mere cee. 
Pedro can tell you —— 7 
D. Gu. Nephew, I:cow d nor have beler's fuck 2 
4 a thing of you bas 27 cf: Ba” 
2: 5.4 Wall. 3 let 3 Ferdinand ex lain 
the mater, he is my friend, I know him, and am 
ſatisſied he is ĩin capable 1 nnd 
Mar. Come, Ma'am, ſhe y your face, till "Ss fee 
with what juſtice vou are prefctr d co others. A 
Beat. Why don't you pull off your veil mn AGE 
Aur. Thee! Now are you ſatisped? 13 
D. Ped. (Aurora eee berſel f) N and. * 
death, my ſiſter ! Villain, draw your ſword. 7 
D. Guz.' Nay en _ en 0" are out t of 
your: wie. 13% > © EO 


- a = 0 
z ha 
= 1 * 
D. Fer. ar: r HT R57 
"E E,; r 
, * # #F * 
Dy A I hearth 1064-467 ao? + 
W „ r # 
"A vE $4 '* I» $5 kf 5 
6 a =”. ; * Us 
* n 4 : Op 
„ ; a i; . : : ö 
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* 'TIS/WELL [T'S/NO WORSE: 


D. Gaz, Il leave it to all the world now, if e ever 


n was à poor old fellow ſo hamper'd, and 
Fe” by a ſet 0 young wen __ A as 


ain, 


1 


mi Lazarillo. 5 


— 2 4. Where's Don Guzman, wheels my walter. 
Oh gentlemen, gentlemen, gentlemen! $440 


'D Ped, Don Ferdinand, follow me out directly, 
D. C. (Hopping them) Pray hold a little r 


ails this fellow ? 


Beat. Lazarillo, have you "ſeen's goſt? 
La. You have hit it, the houſe is haunted, 
D. Guz. Yes, with a pack of mad people. 
La. Spirits, Sir, ſpirits. As I am a living man, 


Jour fon Don Alonzo Nn to me this nn 


the ſtairs. SLES 
* Gu. Pſhaw, you fimpleton,.you have ſeen a 
a white ſheer, or a cat run acroſs youu? 119124 1 
La. No, Sir, I faw your ſon, in his m1 
eloaths; I ſam him as plain as I ſee you—His face 
was as long as my arm, and as pale as a piece of 
Chalk bis « eyes glated like two coals of fire, er! 


had a flambeau in his Hands. 


Beat. My lady faints, my ay ud; LOND 


D. Guz. I won't believe a 400 6 this, it's all a 
wanſtrous lie A goſty-and a piece of chalk, and 
a flambeau, and taff; dtaw all N as 0 
8 eln he eg 


Mar. { finks into eee arid) Oht RY 


D. Ped. Fetch water here. N 

D. Cu. Why does ſhe faint this * LYK, 

Bent. Sir, Fl fell you; ( falling on ber knees.) N 
2 you, Sir, if you'll promiſe not to be angry; for 


1 find it is in vain to keep the ** a han $9 
vor any longer. 


z. Well, Hil not be angry. 


* My lady has done nothing ſhe need be 
phamed of, Sir, x 


„. Gs. No, ſo Jam in ops, OOO ei 
Beat. Nor are either ſhe, or I, to blame; for hs : 


perſon that's here, got in, without our r 
D. Guz. What perſon? 


Beat. Oh, Sir, don't be angry | 15 
D. Guz, I tell you I won't be angry; I am only 
ene ee Here, you, man, ghoſt, devil, or 
whatever you are, make your appearance; I proteſt 
before Heaven, PII do you no harm, but forgive 
25 11 all, and let you go quietly abour your buſineſs, 
IL. The ghoſt! the ghoſt | the ghoſt 4 
Di Gus. The foo}, the blockhead, the afb. 1 


eval find in my heart | 0 hae 025 white Tam 
able to ſtand over gs Sony" 


Enter Don Carlos, with bis SF 4 on, and ts h 1 


drawn, After advancing ſame. Ps towar, I the 
middle, be diſcovers bimſelf. 57 | 


D. C. Don Guzman, I rake you a your word. 
On Don Carlos de Pimentel I 3 fs 
D. Fer; Gall in the alguszilsSs. 
D. Guz. No, come back. How BOY you ths 
zudatiopſiicls; Don Carlos to appear in this place? 
And what do you thick wuſt be the e - 
of my ſeeing you? 1 
D. Car. I came not to Madrid to vets your en- 
y Don Guzman, but to engage the aſſiſtance of 
y friends. I was invited by .this lady, to this 
houſe, where, by a train of accidents,” as extraor- 
dinary; as-unayoidable, 1 have been e againſt! 
my will. on 1 
Aur. This is true. To be: mor particulse, or 
to tell you how I became N in the ſame 
perplexities with him, is what neither our preſent 
ſituation, or the ſtate of my ſpirits will _ 
D. Gux. Did not you kill ary fon ? | 
D. Car. I ſhould have been — to ye wy- | 
_ Tels had I ſupported an affront from any man: 
enn not me, but cuſtom, which makes fm 
EY OS | 5 1e ate 


a> 4 

4 
x 
* 


'TIS Et H r AM,] ‚αE! 


reſentments laudable. Your ſon was the agreſ- 
ſor; W came not upon him like a bravo, or an af. 
ſaſſin, but where the injury was received, in the face 
ol day, ſtaked my life upon the juſtneſs of my quar- 
rel. The ſame chance, which led my ſword to Don 
Alonzo's breaſt, might have directed his to mine: 
the fall of your ſon rendered me unhappy, but could 5 
not make me guilty. ; _ 
D. Fer. Unele, an what do,you möge d. 
D. Car. Lbave delivered. myſelf into your, Ns 
Don Guzman, on the faith of your premiſe, chat 
tze memory of all paſt acts ſhguld be caneellede be- 
tween us but conſcious of my innecencet IE diſdain 
to owe my ſafety to an undengned elemeney ; recall 
what you have ſaid, J rele uc Nat from your v wor Wy, 
if you can have! more pledfure in iatistying an unſu 
fevenge, than in ſactificing it to a point of honour, 
D. Guz. Go away, and fle ver let me fee you more. 
D. ed. "Ebigouay do ee eee But 
1 am to be anſwered in another manner. The death 
of a ſon may be . e mou ruin cf a 
3 f ider y n 'woll «71583. 53090 HD 
1 DC. Dan Pedro, L. never ee d %u. k 
honeur, IL eſteem, Ladimite ybur ſiſter; and not out 
of fear of your anger, but in regard to her virtues, 
- and 88 debt! due to her reputation, btought to 
danger, by her attention to me, lam ng | 


2 make her my wife, Fenn Ian enn 
Doe. Where is tbe Bambeaux you had juſt 
nod If you lee left ĩt behind vont i mτν⁰“,jjut 
ll 15 * houſe. oh "1; FW VI 8 by | 
4H D Car. 7 — * Site U bad no ſack. ching: grot 
Dao Did hot you ſay be had — 70 „ B 
s {ay ane me enen, un 1 dont chin 
Aur. (xe ing "apart 3 7 — Pedro) -Beeher, ' 7 
D. F. There is one circumſtance, in this dark, JI. , 
| {ine winch ſurprizes me more than any thing elſt⸗ WY the 
Wai 


| Wines — Don Carlos, whom 1 


n COS v. 0 og. 
now in the ſtreet? I left him leeren up hers, 
din leſs than a quarter of an hour = 8 
n Guzman, Don Carlos, Don Ferdinand, Don 
pedro, Aurora, Marcella, Beatrice, Lazatillo, 

ard Muſkato,'' 2who gs 5 ibe Owner, 

1d, Heigbo ?: Gens 
D. Fer. How now? ( & © „ 
D. Gaz. hae! have we bricked up „m the wall, 
onder? 
Muf. Are we all friends; is it peace, aud goo 
lowſhip, without ee of prune? Wy Ss 
Mar. Muſkato! „0. 
Muſ. At your ſervice, Nam; and genclemen, 5 
d ladies, I humbly ſalute you all. 
D. Cuz. Sirrah, I deſire to know-— 
Muſ. I am incloded in the treaty, Sir. 
Beat. What place have we got here? This brings 
hings into my head. Hark, you rogue's face, was 
ot it you that ſtole my gown ?. SES 
Muſ. Si, Signora. 
Beat. Well, and wha 
Muſ. Why, you mutt: on 
Beat. Put on my gown! 
Muf. Oh Lord, yes; 1 make one of i the z 
dies you ever laid your eyes on; aſk 
nan elſe. Being Comin more corpalent than 
ou, indeed, your gown: has ſuffered a little in the 
ems; but den. t make yourſelf uneaſy, to recom- 
Penſe the damage, when our things come from Por- 
_ Wivgal, Pl} make you a preſent of one of the ſweeteſt 
pretty creatures of a lap-· dog, between a @a{tiff and 
in Italian greyhound, about this Wi from Up 
ground. (holding bis haud about a 34-48 = | . 
Beat. Hang Jane y mongrel, WS fit for do- 
ching but to Watch a tan- 73 Make your walter | 
Ieive mea new gown, for the one you have ſpoiſed. 
NA. Here's my band, it ſhall-be done. 
Aur. Coming forward with Don Pedro) This is 
the fact, as well as it can be related, in afew words; 
W if you 8 to be farther ſari bug re- 


aterlelt 


: 


on Guze _* 


What you tell 

4 ſu fficient. reaſon. tor. 
truth of ; it. Don Carlos, we ha 
to enter into. d ſcuffions and 
"wi fortune ate 
are willing o marry my ſiſter; 


ther, | 
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